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OOR Edward! whilſt the ſhafts of 
vice were levelled (and, alas! with 
too ſure an aim) at thy happineſs, thou 
waſt exerting almoſt unprecedented bra- 


very, to gain chat honour and fortune, 


which was to make thee, on thy return 


to thy native country, deſerving of thy 
Emma ! | 


On his arrival at one of the ſea-ports 8 
ol Ainerica, ſtill in our poſſeflion, the 
troops (of which the regiment he boo 
longed to formed the principal part) 4 

were ordered up the country, to rein- | 


2  _ THE MANSION HOUSE, 
force our army, which was made ſmall 


: by the fatigue of long marches in a ſe- 
vere climate, and the continual haraf. | 
ling of the provincial ſoldiers. 


On their march for that purpoſe, his 
humanity was ſhocked with the frequent 
view of houſes, ſometimes whole vil- 
lages, conſumed by fire; the inhabitants 
of which having armed themſelves to de- 

fend the liberties of their country, their 

| helpleſs families fell an eaſy prey to the 
_ -defolating ſword of their enemy, who, 
after having plundered their houſes, 
burnt them to the ground. Edward, 
- whilſt he pitied thoſe who had been thus 
wretchedly deprived of their ſupport and 
their home, began to conſider ſeriouſly 
the cauſe of the war which was carried 


Fj on with this violence againſt a branch of 


our own people. He had never had it 


repreſented 
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repreſented to him by any other perſon 
than Colonel Milford, who, -though a 
man of an enlarged mind, had ſtrongly 
impreſſed on it that opinion, of which a 
bad Government might make ſo perni- 
cious an advantage —“ That a ſoldier is 
not to ſerutinize orders, but obey them.“ 
He owned the cauſe of true liberty to 
be a ſacred one, but at the ſame time 
declared, that they who had offered 
themſelves as defenders of their country, 
were bound to execute its commands, 


and to draw their ſwords whenever call- 
ed upon. 


Though this reaſoning did not per- 
fectly obviate Edward's ar guments, as 

we Had commenced the horrors of war, 
to carry it on with the utmoſt vigour | 
muſt be neceſſary. He thirſted for an ö 8 


opportunity to diſtinguiſh himſelf, He 5 5 
B „ | Pugh 835 
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fought for his Emma, and burnt with 
enthuſiaſin | to ſhew himſelf worthy "36 
ber. | 


| Continually watched and haraſſed by 
the provincial army, \ with whom they 

had frequent ſkirmiſhes, opportunities . 
enough preſented themſelves. He was 
ever the firſt to fight, and the laſt to 
give ground ; his gallantry was ſuch, on 
_ every occaſion, that all the officers con- 
curred faying, he promiſed in maturer 
age to render his country the moſt eſ- 
ſential ſervices. 5 Reg beg 


The pr 655 with which every. * 
ſpoke of him, gave peculiar pleaſure to 
Colonel Milford: he loved him as his 
ſon; and being childleſs, he frequently 

repeated, he adopted bim as ſuch: by 
His intereſt, ; Joined to the merits. of his 
own 
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own bohaviour, he was in a ſhort time 


promoted to a lientenancy. This! pro- 


motion added to his military ardour ; 
he panted for a general action, when 
there would be a greater field for exer- 
tions of valour, than in the combats of 


ſuch fmall parties as were now engaged. 


In the heat of fight, never did he for- 


fret the feelings of humanity | whenever 
it was in his power, he repreſſed the 
rage of the ſoldiery, whoſe inveteracy 
toward the provincials, led them, not 


unfrequently, to commit acts of cruelty. | 
One circumſtance, as it wes of ſingular 


conſequence to him afterwar ds, IL muſt 


relate. 


w In at the head of a ſmall e | 


party, they diſcovered a houſe, which, 


Log its appearance muſt have belonged 10 N 


B 3 „ a man N 
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a man of opulence : it was immediately 
inveſted by his party, and after a wan 
ton diſcharge of muſquetry, the doors 

were broke open. A young man, in 
the dreſs of the military provincials, de- 

fended the door of an inner apartment; 
he ſeemed conſcious that he muſt die, 
and determined to ſell his life as dearly 
as poſlible ; after he had fired a brace 
of piſtols on the ſoldiers, he was ſhot in 
the arm, and in the confuſion, ſtruck 
to the ground. One of them was in the 
act of giving him a blow with a ſword, 
which would, in all probability, have 
put a period to his exiſtence, but Ed- 
ward warded it off, and in a voice of au- 
thority commanded the ſoldiers to deſiſt. 


While they procceded to plunder the 
| houſe, he lifted from the ground the 
young American, He was examining 

7 the 
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the nature of his wound, when the voice 
of a female was heard, crying, im ac- 
cents of diſres, for aſliſtance. 


« Oh, my filter * exclaimed the 
young man, “ for Heaven's ſake, Sir, 
protect her from the brutal Engliſh- 


men.“ 

Let them touch her if they dare, 
ericd he, attempting to run to the room 
in which ſhe was, © and the firſt wretch 


who docs ſo ſhall die.“ 


5 Edward forced” his way to her, and 
reſcued from the inſolence of the ſol- 
diers, a very young, and extremely beau- 
tiful woman. She had fainted on the 
diſcharge of the muſquets, and on the 
doors being forced open, her brother 
had flown to that which ſecured her room, 

B 4 dceter- 
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determined, he ſaid, they ſhould enter 
it over his dead body. 


After the houſe was plundered, which 
it would have been impoſſible to pre- 
vent, they ſet forward to join the main 
army. Edward putting the wounded 
provincial on his horſe ; himſelf took 
under his protection his ſiſter. 


It was ſome time before Herbert re 
covered of his wound : during his ill- 
neſs, he was nurſed by his ſiſter, and at- 
tended, whenever his duty would per- 
mit, by Edward, who did every thing in 
his power to ſoften the neceſſary hard- 
_ ſhips of his ſituation. They conceived 
for each other the moſt perfect friend- 
ſhip, founded on mutual eſteem. 


. Herbert's 
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| Herbert's gratitude to Edward, who 
| had ſaved his life, and the honour of 
his ſiſter, and to whom he was indebted 
for all the conveniencies and gence 
he now enjoyed, Was s unbounded. 


Though ſilent, whenever her brother : 
expreſſed. the warmth of grateful fr iend- 
ſhip, the eyes of his fiſter plainly ſpoke 
ſhe ſhould never forget the obligation 
the was under. She was artleſs and in- 
nocent as the rural life of an American 
could make her: theſe, joined to a beau- 
tifully feminine perſon, would have made | 
her an object highly intereſting. to any, 
but him, who had ſeen Emma: but her 
form was never abſent from the mind of 
Edward : in ſleep, ſhe was the conſtant 
companion of his wandering ſpirit ;— 
when walking, his fancy would draw 


| her Gitting penſive, her eyes fixed on his | 


B35 | portrait, 
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portrait, and offering up ſilent prayers 
for his ſafety. 


With theſe images continually in his 
mind, the charms of the young Ame- 
rican could have no effect on him. She 
| frequently, in his preſence, talked of 
her father; her anxiety for him, if he 
yy ſhould, which ſhe feared he muſt, hear 
that their houſe was deſtroyed, he could 
form no conjecture, but. that they had 
experienced the fate, from which no- 
thing but the bravery of Edward could 
have preſerved them. His heart bled 
| for the diſtreſſed parent, when, after his 
_ "eager ſearch, there would appear almoſt 
a certainty of their being torn from his 
ne . 
N By the exertion of all his intereſt, he 
gained permiſſion for Herbert to accom- 
20 —— 
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pany: his fiſter to the province in which 
their father was, on condition of his no 
more uſing his ſword againſt the King 
of England. He immediately went to 
his tent, and informed him of the pro- 
miſe he had obtained i in their favour. ; 


The virtues of an American are warm; 
Herbert's heart ſwelled with gratitude, 
and he thirſted for an opportunity of re- 
turning ſome part of the thouſand acts 
of kindneſs he had received from Ed- 
ward; to make a return worthy of them, 
his generous heart thought impoſſible. 
The being compelled to ſheath his 
ſword for the remainder of the war, oc-. 
caſioned a ſhort ſtruggle in his breaſt ; | 
but when he reflected on the ſituation of 


his ſiſter, and to what dangers ſhe would ; 
be expoſed, ſhould he die, and Edward 1 


1 Ether be detached from the main army, oe 
B 0 „„ 
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or (which he ſhuddered to think of) be 
numbered with the many brave officers- 
who fell in this bloody conteſt, he in- 
ſtantly determined to accept the gene- 
rous offer. 5 


When he communicated to his ſiſter 
the additional proof of their friend's 
| kindneſs and affection, ſhe turned pale, 
and in a faltering voice aſked “ when 
they were to ſet out; he told her, in a 
very ſhort time; and ſuppoſing the al- 
teration of her countenance to be the ef- 


feet of fear, begged her not to be alarm- 


ed with the apprehenſions of dangers 


© they ſhould meet wich; they would, he 


hoped, be trifling, and begged her to 
rely on his protection, in which he 
would exhauſt the laſt ſpark of life. 


From, | 
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From that moment ſhe became pen- 
five and melancholy ; her brother ob- 
. ſerved, and mentioned it to her; but 
ſhe bluſhed and ſaid, he muſt have miſ- 
taken temporary low ſpirits for a general 
ſtate of mind. 


Her melancholy, however, as the time 
fixed for their departure from the Eng- 
liſh camp drew mgh, increaſed. This, 

together with her apparent confuſion, 
when Edward either entered the tent, or 
=. chance touched her hand, did not. 
_ eſcape the notice of Herbert. He drew 
from her a confeſſion, that ſhe felt for 


Edward a ſtronger ſentiment of friend- 


5 ſhip than gratitude could inſpire. He 
told her of the hopeleſſneſs of her love; 
that Edward Was in enmity, for the pre- | 
ſent at leaſt, with their country; and 

bs that the proſpect of his being otherwiſe 


was, 1 
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was, he feared, very remote; ſhould her 
father know ſhe loved an enemy to the 
liberties of their people, he trembled for 
the conſequence ; and begged her to 
conquer, in its infancy, a paſſion, in 
which, if indulged, he foreſaw ſo much 
future unhappineſs. She only anſwered 
him with tears. 
In the mean time, the aſſiduous friend- 

ſhip of Edward was making every pre- 
paration in his power to render as plca- 

ſant as poſſible the journey of his Ame- 
rican friends acroſs a long waſte of un- | 
inhabited country; 


With heart-felt ſorrow was the ap- 
proach of their parting marked by all. 
They felt for each other a warmth of 
friendſhip, which they reciprocally ſwore... 

ſhould end _ with their lives. 


„ 
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The hour of parting at length arriv- 
ed. : On the preceding day, Herbert 
begged his fiſter to ſupport it with reſo- 
lution, and endeavoured to comfort her 
almoſt broken heart, with hopes that 
Edward would viſit the ſettlement in 
which they believed their father now to 
be, and in which they had a houſe; as 
he had promiſed to do, ſhould a peace, 
and agreeing circumſtances, put it in 
his power. This hope, faint as it was, 
enabled her to go through the painful 


ſcene with more courage than be ex- 
5 pected. 


Their laſt adieu was pid with tears on 

both ſides. Herbert s heart was wrung 

on his own as well as on his ſiſter's ac- 

count. As Edward, when he approached 

| ber to take his laſt farewel, preſſed his 
| ms to her hand, her whole frame trem- 
A 1 T bled, 
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bled. She would have ſaid adieu, but 
the word died on her lips: ſhe turned her 
head aſide and wept. Herbert hurried 
away, fearful her ſenſations would over- 
come her. They were followed by the 
eyes of Edward acroſs the plain, till they 
were no longer perceptible. He then 
returned to his ſolitary tent, and by con- 
verſing, mentally, with his Emma, ba- 
niſhed the melancholy the loſs of his 
friends had occalioned.. 


Not a day now. "aſſed, without ſome _ 
7 Kkirmiſh with the provincial army. In 

one of them, in which a detachment of 0 
near four hundred men was engaged, 
Edward ſignalized himſelf in the eyes 
of the whole army. The provincial 
troops exceeded ours in number greatly, 
and fought deſperately: we began to 
give ground. Edward perceiyed it, and 
cin 


* 2 — 
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ruſhing forward, exhorted the men to 


follow him: his intrepidity had already 


raiſed him high in their opinion: they 
gave a ſhout, and ruſhed on. 


The provincials received them with a 
ſteady fire; but animated by Edward's 
example, they returned 1t undiſmayed. 
Ihe ſoldiers now fell around him very 


thick, but his courage was unconquer- 


. able. The troops then cloſed with fixed 


bayonets : : the enemy's colours were in 


the centre of the line; © Tis for my 


Emma,“ cried Edward, ru ming | forward, 


and ſeizing them. The ſwords of many 


7 were inſtantly unſheathed againſt him, 


but he defended himſelf with deſperate 


bravery, and bore them off. The pro- 


vincials were drove back, and the Eng- 
liſh troops returned vitorious to their ay 


camp. 


24 Edward | 
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Edward carried the American trophy 
=; liberty to the tent of the General, by 
whom he was immediately inveſted with 
the command of a company. Colonel 
Milford received him. to his arms v. tle 
| rapture. 


Edward,“ faid he, © you are truly 
_ worthy to uſe the ſword of your father, 
I glory in acknowledgin g you for my 
: 0 fon.” 


_- News Jad Edeurt preſſed the locket 
given him by Emma to his boſom with. 
ſuch ſenſations of delight as he did that 
night. He had now proved himſelf 
worthy of her love. The whole army 1 
ſpoke of him in terms of the warmeſt 
praiſe. He was now far advanced in 
the road to glory and fortune. 


THE MANSION HOUSE. 19 


What were all his toils, all his dan- 
vers! the reward of them was to be the 
hand of his ſweet Emma; in the paths 

of retirement and felicity, he ſhould 
with her experience ſuch joys as were 

worth purokafing by a thouſand ha- 
zards. 


Alas ! poor Edward, had any one ſaid 


to thee, Thou wilt return, and find 


thy Emma, for whom thou art thus 
braving perils and toils, and whom thou 


thus fondly loveſt, and with whom thou 
_ thinkeft to enjoy the reward of all thy 
dangers ;' '—had any one faid to. thee, 
Her innocence is deftroyed ; and ere 


thou canſt return, the cold hand of 


Death will too probably fit on her gye- 


lids. Would it not, whilſt thy pulſe- 
waſt beating high with victory, earned * 
ſor her, have overcome nature. — Ves, rol 
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it would have been the laſt found thy 
terrified ears would ever have heard. 
But thoſe dreadful words are reſerved 
for a future period ; how thou bearedft 
them, I will hereafter tell.. 


In the action in which he gained ſo 
much glory, Edward received a flight 
wound, but he ſoon recovered from it. 
The provincial army was now become fo 
daring, and fo continually haraſſed the 
Engliſh, that it was deemed neceſſary 
for a diviſion of them to make an attack 
on it. Preparations were accordingly 
made, and a day fixed; it was the firſt 
battle, of any general conſequence, that 
had been fought whilſt Edward was in 
America. 


; "Belore he went to the field, hi Us | 
fered up a prayer to Heaven, beſcech- Wh 


2 ing 7 2 
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ing its protection of him, for the ſake of 

bis Emma. He then kiſſed with ardour | 
the locket of her hair, and joined the 
were 


| Edward's company was in the front. 
of the line: Colonel Milford fought a 
few paces from him. By ſome mili- 
_ tary evolution, they had, after the com. 
mencement of the action, been parted; 
they had juſt again met, and he had in 
2 haſty manner expreſſed the joy he felt 
at ſeeing Edward was ſafe. He then 
ordered his men to give fire; it was re- 
turned ;—and what were Edward's ſen- 
ſations, when he ſaw this beſt, moſt ge- 
nerous of friends fall !—He flew toward 
him, and lifted him ſufficiently from the 
ground to enable him to fit on it. 


. * 5 
o * 
5 ; N 
r 
& 2 * 
"vs. — 
: AN | th TS a 
* . 
* 23 "—_ . 
4 5 „ » 
% * : 2 
# an þ . 
- 5 hs : 
. * : N * J 
. 4 
- i = 
* 7 


22 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


t My dear Edward,” faid he, © Iam 
killed] feel I cannot live—Leave me, 
and purſue the enemy—My death is of 
no conſequence.—T have ſpent my life 
in preparing myſelf for it. You will, 

in my tent, find my will; to you, my 
dear Edward, who ſo well deſerve it, I 
88 have left every thing. Farewel, Edward 
—commend me to your mother God, 
thou knoweſt my 1 


With this broken ſentence on his lips 
expired one of the braveſt, beſt of men. 
Edward kifled his faſtly chilling hand in 
an agony of ſorrow, and after ordering 
two of the ſoldiers to bear the body to 
the camp, ruſhed on the enemy, deter- 
mined to revenge the death of his pa- 
ternal friend. 1 OY, 
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The battle was bloody, and nd. by 
the Americans retiring, though with 
4ow ſteps, to their entrenched camp, in 
order, as they ſaid, to decoy the Engliſh 
troops to follow them ; when ſome am- 

buſhed forces would have ſurrounded, 
and cut them to pieces, before any aſſii- 
tance could have arrived; but they 
were not purſued beyond the limits of 
prudence, and the Engliſh remained 


maſters of the field. 


Edward, on his return to the camp, 
flew to the tent in which he had paſſed 
ſo many happy hours with Colonel Mil- 
ford; he ſound his lifeleſs body extended 
on the bed ; he bathed his wound with 
tears; and whilſt he looked, with de- 
ſpairing anguiſh, on his face, clad in 
the pale attire of death, could not re- 
frain from 1 ing on his name, as if he 

expected 
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expected him to anſwer. But, alas! 


never more were thoſe lips to open, 
which were ever wont to expreſs plea- 
ſure at the found of his voice. Over- 


whelmed with ſorrow, he returned to 


his own tent, and ſpent a ſleepleſs night 


of lamentation and diſtreſs. 


A ſhort time after his fall, the remains 
of the gallant man were interred, la- 


| mented by the whole army. To the 


common men, his compaſſion for their 


ſufferings endeared him; they had been 


frequently led by him to the field of 
battle, and never fought with more con- 


| fidence than when under his command. 


To Edward, he was father, friend, pa- 


tron, every thing; and by him he was 
lamented with heart wringing agony. 
By him, accompanied by all the princi- 
pal officers of the army, his remains 


were 
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were filently followed to their honour- 
able grave. His philoſophy vainly ſtrove 
to conquer the feelings of a man. When 
all military honours had been paid to his 
memory, and he was about to take the 
laſt view of his wounded body, he claſped 

his hands together 1 in deſpair, and burſt 


into tears. 


Many. were the days and nights of 
bitter ſorrow be ſpent. in w eeping over 
Tis memory. The continual hurry in 


which he was engaged greatly alfiſted 
inrcheving his mind: but never through» 
out his life does he think or ſpeak of him 


without a tear of regret wetting hischeck. 


Colonel Milford had leſt the whole of 
tis fortune (except ſome trifling lega- 
cies, and one thoutand pounds, of which 


Vol © — 
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he begged Mrs. Raymond's acceptance) 
to Edward: it amounted to above a 
thouſand a year, beſide a conſiderable 
ſum in the funds. 


Ihe acquiſition of this wealth poorly 
compenſated for the loſs of ſo kind a 
friend; it did not give Edward a mi- 
nute's pleaſure ; but when he reflected 
it would enable him, when united to 
his Emma, to ſoften the ſorrows of many 
an aching heart; to comfort and ſup- 
port the fatherleſs, and cheriſh the wi- 
dow and the oppreſſed, he formed a thou- 
ſund little plans of beneficence, and-an- 
ticipated with rapture the ſenſations he 
ſhould feel, when accompanied by Emma 
in performing them. It was now ſome 
time fince he had heard from England; 
but as all the officers i in the army were 


in 


TRE MANSION HouUSE, 27 


in the ſame ſituation, it did not make 


him uncaſy: the hazards were ſo great, 


that few letters were ſent. from England, 
but they were intercepted, either in 


crofling the ſeas, or by the enemy on 


the ſhore. 


The dificulty of c onveying letters 


thither was as great; but Edward wrote 


regularly every month, although he al- : 


moſt deſpaired of their ever being re- 
ceived but when abſent from his Em- 


ma, he never experienced fuch delight 
as when writing to her. The following 
is a copy of one of them; it was writ- 
ten a ſhort time after the death of Co- 


lonel Milford; and received a ſhort time 


after the fatal event, which had ſtruck 


to the root all their proſpects of 5 5 


. N 
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W ith what delight do I fit down to 
&« write !—what I have at leaſt hopes 
£© will be read by my Emma. 


Ns 1 have a ſorrow ſul ſubject to write 
<< On, 1 Heaven hears my pray- 
< ers, and preſerves your health, I am 
< content to endure aftiifiions, I well 
- 06 © Know what thy & gentle heart will feel. 

* when I tell you my kind, beſt friend 
is dead. Yes, Emma, I myſelf faw 
„ him fall, in the heat of action. As 
fur as lay in the power of my arm, I 
5 rewenged tis death ; but, alas! after 
5-3 the phrenzy of the nonment, what 
i compenſation was that ! 


7 NMI heart is over whetmed with ſor- 
* row... He was the fi neereſt, beſt friend 
* eyer man h had to him ] am indebted 


our 


* 
4 
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for the promotion I have lately ob- 


* tained ; that promotion which will en- 


able me to ſupport my Emma in tlie 
© rank my wiſhes led to. 


„Never ſhall I ceaſe to lament my 


„ loſs—a lots felt by the whole army.— 
As I walk through the camp, I fre- 


* quently hear the ſoldiers relatin g ſome: 
« act of kindneſs he had done for them, 5 


and pathetically ſhaking their heads, f 
"0 expreſs their fearsthey ſhall never again 
meet his equal. 1 x hey endear them- 


« ſelves to me, by thus lamenting his 


« untimely fall, much more than if they 


= beſtowed the greateſt praiſes on in 
« ſelf. 


By the laſt act of his life he proved 


a the affection he had for me; he has 55 


D's fb * bequeath- = 
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* bequeathed me the whole of his for- 
* tune, which was large. I receive it, 
© my Emma, as a truſt devolved from 
4 himfelf to us. He employed it in re- 
K Heving the diſtreſſes of his fellow- 
© creatures, we, my love, will do the 
« the ſame; and when I think of it, 
my fancy ſometimes figures his de- 
* parted ſpirit hovering over us; I can 
& ſee him looking on your angelic ſweet- 
< neſs with mild delight, whilſt the bleſ- 
L ſings and prayers of the poor, be- 
e ſtowed on, and offered up for thee, 
_ * are being recorded in that book which 
* js full of thy virtues and. acts of kind- 
* neſs. 


Fortune has ſmiled upon my en- 
endceavours; never did I draw my 
* ſword. but with thy name upon my 


66. ps 5 £ 
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« lips; when I charged the enemy, thou 
« waſt ever preſent to my thoughts 
how could I do otherwiſe than fight 
" bravely ? ? 


— 
>. n ＋— — 
kd - „ bs » . ” 


* The praiſes of. many are laviſhed | 
« on me, but to you are they due: it 
was the reflection, that for you 1 
e fought, made me ſcorn to fly the re- 
flection that you was the reward of 
my dangers made me perform acts, 
* which to thoſe who do not love 
«like me, might appear deſperate. 1 
« have wrefted from the hands of the 
c officer who bore them, the colours of 
* the enemy.—Oh ! that I were per-- 
© mitted to lay them at ue fect. | 


60 
92 
* 

: 1 
* 
ö 4 
bl 
F 

5g 
"0 \ 
** 4-8 
= 
. 

* 9 * * 
5 
4 * 
* 


| — * dear Colonel Milford would fit 
* =. for hours, and hear me talk of thee. 
: e „ * L would 
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« T would endeavour to deſcribe to him 
thy beauties, the ſweet gentleneſs: of 
thy manners, and he liſtened with 
« pleaſure to my difcourſe. I loved him 
more for it than for all the other acts 
< of his friendſhip towards me. And ſo, 
e our fweet little Emma was on the writ- 
ing of your laſt letter? —well!' 


Oh, my love ! what ſenſations do 
4 feel, when I anticipate the happy, 
„happy hour when we fhall. indeed 
have a little Emma to delight us with 
her fondneſs What are a thouſand 
& dlifficultics? One ſuch moment as I 
« ſhall then enjoy, will more than amply 
® repay them. - | 


88 e The country in which I now am, 
* e afford. a beautiful proſpect, 
e were 


+ = 
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% were not the eye continually ſhocked 
« with the fight of houſes razed to the 
2 ground. Alas! what muſt have be- 
0 come of their wretched owners — 

« ] tremble to think—theſe arc the ne- 


« ceſſary conſequences of a civil war. 


2 I ſometimes, of an evening, take 4 
« walk as far on the {kirts of the camp 
« as prudence will allow, and pleaſe my- 
« felf with thinking, ; you are at the 
lame time taking a walk in the Park, 


or down to the village, in company 


68 with your dear mother. 


The time, 1 hope, is not. far dif- 


* tant when I. thall partake of thoſe | 


charming walks; and then, da lightful 


thought, my Emma will be- wife! 
«] ſhall have no more anxicties, no mo: 6 


%%%FFͤ 
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« fears, but ſhall ſpend my time, from 
* morn to eve, in ſtudying to make her 
happy With that reflection on my 
* mind, I retire to reſt. 


« Adieu, my love. Not for a mo- 
ec ment do I ceaſe to think with inereaſ. 
äſing fondneſs of thee to find a term 
capable of expreſſing my affection is 


85 . impoſſible, I ther elore ſhall only once 


more rep eat, Iam 
Thy 
c Ppwasrp.” 


P. S. Preſent my tendereſt reſpect 
* to your mother ſhe is never abſent 
from my thoughts. At my return, I 
4 have many deſeriptions of places and 
[things to give her, and a thouſand 

things to ſay to my Emma.“ 

55 e The 
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The affairs of this country, in Ame- 
rica, now wore a very threatening aſ- 
pect. The conteſts between that part 
of our forces to which Edward belonged 5 
and the provincials were not deciſive, | 
but were frequent, and attended with a 
needleſs effuſion of blood on both ſides. 
Edward's military reputation increaſed 
in each of them: his daring gallantry : 
encouraged the ſoldiers, whilſt it raiſed 
emulation in the breaſts of the younger 
officers. e e 


It was thought proper by the General 
to keep the poſition they were now in, 
as it was rendered advantageous by na- 
ture, and ſtrong by art, until the arr ival 5 
of ſome reinforcements, which were ex- 


pected . 
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During this period, Edward, in Ts: 
diſengaged hours, found ample amuſe- 
ment in examining the wonders Na- 
ture exhibits in the vegetable world, in 
this country particularly. Of fome of 
the plants he gathered a few leaves, In- 
tending to preſerve them till his return 
to England, and teok a drawing of the 
plant as growing. Sweetly went on his. 
work, when he reflected it was intended 
bor the 7 of his Emma.“ 


An expedition was now planned by 
the General, which might prove of the 
utmoeſt conſequence to the cauſe of 
Great Britain: it could be carried into 

execution by a very few perſons only, 
and they mult be men. of military know- 
ledge, prudence, and true COUrage. The 
General knew of no one on whom he 
C could 


* 
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could fo perfectly rely as Edward; buß 
he had a perſonal friendſhip for him; 
and the friend of his boſom, Colonel 
Milford, had begged, in the moſt ear- 
neſt manner, he would take him under 
his protection, ſhould Fate depri ive him 

of his. | 


The ſervice was deſperate, but it was 
of the greateſt conſequenee, and on Ed- 
ward's conduct and courage be could 
place the moſt perfect reliance. He in- 
formed him of the concerted plan, and 
without giving him an abſolute com- 
mand, gave him an opportunity of of- 
fering himſelf to head the party. 


Edward had advane&d in the path of 
glory with haſty ſteps ; 5: could he carry 
this plan into execution, he ſhould have 
5 arriyed 
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arrived almoſt at its ſummit :—he in- 
ſtantly offered his ſervices, and they were 
accepted with the greateſt joy. 


Every private preparation was then 
made for it, and on an appointed day, 
accompanied by three men, he ſet out 
to. execute his miſſion. N 


They had to croſs a vaſt track of un- 
eultivated ground, on many parts of 
which ſmall eneampments of the enemy 
were formed beſore they could arrive at 
the ſettlement for which they were deſ- _ 
tined. There was danger too that they 
might meet with ſome ſtraggling party 
of the native Indians, who, diſſatisfied 
with the behaviqur of the Engliſh to- 
wards them, exerciſed their brutal fero- 
eity indiſcriminately for plunder; all 
FF . 
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parties incapable of reſiſtance were de- 
ſtroyed by them, and their ſcalps borne 
before them 1 in ſavage 2 8 5 


'Vnintimidated, at the head of his 
ſmall party, Edward purſued his journey 
with alacrity, travelling as much as poſ- 
; fible by night, and laying concealed dur- 

ing the ouy * 


The hies of their expedition was to 
enter unobſerved one of the principal 
. provincial towns, and bring as exact an 
account of the ſtate of the garriſon and 
fortifications as it was poſſible to obtain. | 
The men who were under Edward's | 
command, had intimate knowledge of 
the country, and were of determined 
85 bravery... e oe) 
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On the fourth night of their hazard- 
ous march, they judged it neceſſury to 
halt, as they ſuppoſed themſelves to be 
within a very few miles of the ſettle- 
ment. On the break of morning, they 
perceived their conjectures were well 


founded, and that mey: were within fight 
of * 


The ond ; in which they then were 
effeQually ſecreted them, and they took 
every meaſure to prevent a diſcovery 
during the day. As ſoon as it cloſcd, 
they left their place of concealment, and 
| diſguiſed, ſet out for the town. In about 
4 about an n hour ey reached it. 


Fe the queſtions of the centinel, they 
anſwered, as was concerted, that they 
were Ameri icans belonging to one of the 
back 


pf 
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back ſettlements ; that their houſes 
were deſtroyed, and that they had with 

difficulty effected an eſcape ; and had 
now flown thither for ſhelter they | 
were ſuffered to advance a few paces, 

when they were ſurrounded by a num- 
ber of ſoldiers, with an officer at their 
head, and conveyed to a dark dungeon: 
they were divided, and the doors cloſed 1 


on them. 


What were Edward's ſenſations in 
this hour of ſurprize and horror! — That 
their intention was diſcovered : he had 
not a doubt—and the utmoft rigour be- 
ing exerciſed on them was as doubtleſs ; 
his life was forfeited, he thould no more 


tee his Emma ! 1 


e 
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The thought was infupportable ; he 
7 threw himſelf on the ground of his dun- 


geon, and abandoned himfelf to de- 


ſpair. 


85 Buty 75 exclaimed he, farting up, : 
« thou ſeeſt it, my God !—l ſhall not 
fall without thy aflent—into thy hands 
1 refign myſelf—but, oh! if it be poſ- | 
fible, reſtore me to my Emma. —Oh, 


Tet me once more fee that ſweet face— 


have mercy on us, my father—our lives 
| ſhall be devoted to thy ſervice—Oh, let 
us live and die with each other.” 


oF But,” ſaid he, after a praſe, e let 
5 the heavieſt ſtroke of Fate fall on me, W 
will not diſgrace my name and her's— 
I will ſhew myſelf worthy of her. —I will 


die w ith Armneſs and in the hour of 


death, 
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death, ſhould my ſtrength fail, will con- 
ſole my ſelf by reflecting, I only goa 
ſhort time before her, to worlds where 
we ſhall again meet, and be never di- 
vided, have no more fears, no more 
deaths to part us. 


In this manner he paſſed the dreadful 
night, ſometimes ſtriking his breaſt in 
an agony of grief, to think he ſhould 
never more ſee Emma, and fometimes 
| his pulſe beating high with the heroiſm 
of youthful courage. 


Early in the morning they were con- 
ducted to the Council Hall. Notwith- 
ſtanding the ſeer eſy with which the pre- 
parations for their expedition had been 
made, it was diſcovered by ſome perſons 
who were placed in the Engliſh camp 
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as ſpies by the Americans. By them 
the intelligence was inſtantly conveyed 
to their employers, and proper precau- 
tions were taken for ſecuring the: final, 
party as they entered the town. } 


* % + 
Ra. 
„ > ka q 
; £4 


Edward appeared bee the preſiding 
magiſtrates with a ſteady, undaunted 
countenance. The evidence againſt him 


was too plain to remain doubtful; he : 
_ diſdained denying the charge, and after 


the impartial officer had examined every 
circumſtance, it was agreed ſo.daring an 
attempt demanded the forfeiture of life. 


When the Preſident pronounced this 
opinion, he accompanied it with the fol- 
lowing ſpecch; it proved his blood to 
have more genuine nobility in it, than 
i it had run through the veins of the 
. Dir 
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cir to a Dukedom, © I cannot, 1 ſaid 
he, © whilſt I am compelled by the laws 

« of - my country to pronounce you wor- 

„thy e of death, help lamenting that, ſo 


© young a man, and as your actions 


prove, fo brave a one, ſhould fall the 
victim of miſguided ambition. 


« Tn w hat cauſe did you draw your 


„Nature, and their anceſtors, had made 
* them maſters of. 


00 you had not been called forth in the 


* herty ; ſo brave a ſpirit as your's would 
Make 
one 


„have been an honour to it. 


< 5 ord No endeavour to enſlave an 
6 harmleſs, free people, who only wiſhed 
to remain in poſſoſſion of the rights 


« With heart-felt ſorrow do I lament 


protection of the ſacred cauſe of li- 


cc ad 
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< one more exertion of bravery—die as 
becomes a ſoldier and a man; and 
* when your actions are about to be re- 
<« giſtered in the pages, by which we are 
all to be judged, may it be forgotten 
„ what cauſe you performed them in.“ 


Edward bowed when the American 
concluded, and faid, « he truſted he 
Whilſt he was 
ſpeaking, the locket, in which was a 
ringlet of Emma's hair, had by ſome 
means got untid, and fell to the ground: 
he ſtooped and took it up :—an invo- 
luntary tear fell on it, as he replaced it 


knew how to die.” 


- "ns his boſom. 


The officer who prefided-at the trial 
_ obſerving it.“ The thoughts ol 
death, aid he to himſelf © had not 


BG power 
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* power to force one tear from thy gal- 
« lant ſpirit, but when thou lookeſt on 
that, thou thinkeſt of the agony with 
« which thy fate will be heard by the 
00 perſon Who gave it thee. Poſſibly it 


was thy wife, or one whom, on thy 
return to thy native country was to 


have become ſo.” A tear ſtole down 


each ſide of his manly face, as he looked | 
on the countenance of I Edward. | 


The ſenſation occaſioned by the fight 


of this pledge of Emma” s love was con- 
quered—an enthuſiaſtic heroiſm ſhone- 
in his eyes, whilſt he demanded to be 
led to his fate, 


The guards were ordered to conduct 
him back to the priſon. As they were 
on their way thither, a perſon ſuddenly 

pollen 5 
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puſhed aſide the guard, and claſped Ed- 


-ard in his arms. 


Dear Herbert! Dear Raymond !” 


5 each exclaimed—“ And is it you, my 


deliverer!“ cried Herbert (for Herbert 


it was) © who haſt attempted this deſ- 
« perate enterprize, and whom I have 
5 this moment heard, is declared guilty. 

of death Can Heaven ſuffer ſuch 


<c goodneſs to periſh ?—No, impoſſible! 


I will tell my countrymen of your 


© virtues, of your noble humanity.— 
© You preſerved my 125 and 1 would - 
« die to preſerve your” 8 


a ſtrained Herbert to his br caſt 


for this proof of gratitude and friend- 
ſhip, but told him all his generous ef- 
forts would, he feared, be ine ffectual. 


I erbert 
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Herbert would not think fo ; though an 
American was ready to puniſh, he was 
readier to reward, 


Whilf: Edward Was conveyed to his 


ſolitary dungeon, he flew to his father, 
He told him the preſerver of his chil- 


dren was about to ſuffer death ; and 
intreated him to relate to the Council 
the aſſiſtance he had afforded, when they 
were on the verge of periſhing, two 
Americans, and .then aſk them if they N 


could take away his life. 


The heart of a father, * lived only 
in his children, beat with gratitude to ; 


Edward ; and as a member of ſociety, 


it was incumbent on him to reward 


virtue. 
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His daughter threw herſelf at his fect 
and declared the moment of Edward's 
death ſhould be her's alſo. 


* W e will go, my children,“ ſaid he, 
4 and if the prayers of a father can have 


any effect, he ſhall live.” 


The old man, attended by his ſon-and 
_ daughter, entered the Hall, -and de- 
manded to be heard. His voice was 
ever liſtened to with reſpect. Though 
too far advanced in age to bear arms for 
the defence of liberty, his eloquence had 
often ſucceeded in encouraging the peo- 
ple, during their ſtruggles for it. Ile 
was loved and revered; his demand for 
a hearing was therefore granted with 


Pleaſure. 


* Country- 


UN MANSION WOE. 51 


" Countrymen,” ſaid he, © you have 
« pronounced worthy of death, and, ac- 
< cording to the rules of war, juſtly, a 
young Engliſh officer. His attempt 
„was daring, and whilſt you condemn 
« him to die, you muſt all admire his 
« bravery. But his virtue, countrymen, 
4 exceeds it far ;—he is the preſerver of 
my ſon's life, and, what is of tenfold 
" confequence—my daughter's honour : 
they would both have become a prey 
to the brutal Engliſh ſoldiers, but he -- 
* ruſhed forward, and reſcued Went : 
« reſcued two Americans ;—and can 
e, countrymen, take away that life, 
© which has preſerved two of ours? 
No: we are the friends of Virtue, of 
* cad ; both thoſe facred ag for- 
© bid it. 


* * 
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„Let us ſhew Engliſhmen we can be 
cc « generous as well as they. He, when 
© he ſaw them about to periſh, reſcued 
« two enemies—Can we do leſs in re- 


< turn, than give him back his forfeited 
cc life ?—In death 1 how great W oul d i 


* appear—how contemptible, how little, 


* we. He would look down upon our 
< narrow ſouls, and pity us.—No, coun- 
« trymen, let us not be theſe cowardly, 
By deſpicable wretches ; — let us ſhew we 


can 9 an enen, and reward ir. 
. the 1 One. - 


| The old man ſtopped. A murmur 


ran throughout the Court. The gene- 
ral voice exclaimed “ He deſerves re- 
ward —we cannot take away the life 
0 him, who 1 in diſtreſs would preſerve 


“ 0urs.” 


The 
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The younger Herbert how: and 
knocked the chains off the hands of his 
friend. They entered the Court toge- 
ther. jj; ST Coney 


« Young man,” aid the Prefident to 
Edward, © your virtues have been made 
„ public :—you, when you ſaw two 
Americans about to periſh, forgot they 
e were enemies in return for ſuch 
© noble generoſity, we reſtore you the 
© life the laws of war have made us maſ- 
© ters of; to aſk you to uſe your 1 0 
„ fyord in our cauſe would be inſulting 5 
* your ſpirit. A heart which is fo ex- 
* alted can never be unfaithful we | 
© only defire you not to uſe it againſt 
* us, and that, whilſt we are ſaying it, 
© we know to be needleſs.” 


oo 
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Sir, "ſaid Edwardy when the Preti- 
dent ceaſed to ſpeak, © in defending 
«© the hogour of an helpleſs woman, and 
« the life of a fallen enemy, I did no 
„mers than my duty: your noble 
« hearts call it a virtue. For the refto- 
ration of that life my actions have 
made forfeit, whilſt memory remains, 
“ ſhall never ceaſe to think of, with a 
mind overflowing with gratitude and 
* admiration of your greatneſs. I will 
© relate it to Engliſhmen ; and whilit 
4 they liſten to my tale, they ſhall learn 
< torevere the virtues of an American.“ 


Herbert and his ſiſter were ſtanding 
cloſe by him, he turned, and took an 
hand of each. Anna's face was covered 
with bluſhes as he ſaid, © For you, my 
" N friends, how ſhall I find 

& wards. 


be Mer 7 


ks SS.” ˙ - 
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6 words to expreſs my thanks. ' Whilf 


„ have life, your noble ſentiments {hall 
ever have my warmeſt praiſe. I will 


« endeavour to ſind ſome way of prov- 


60 ing myſelf worthy your friendſhip.” 


* Ye are all,” exclaimed the Preſi- 
dent, * alike noble, alike generous.— 


« Herbert, I eongratulate you on being 
c the father of two children who have ſo 


« high a ſenſe of gratitude: they are 
« an hour to their country p and u — 


* to yourſelf. - 


The old man, a tear trickling down 
either cheek, at the praiſe beſtowed on 
his children, bowed and retired, attend-" 
ed by them and Edward. I bey paſſed 


together an evening, few, comp: aratively, 
E fear, are capable « of feeling. Thoſe to 


whoſe 


D 4 
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whoſe degenerated minds, virtne, and 
the paſſions of gratitude and friendſhip, 
are not known in their fineſt degree, I 
could not make myſelf underſtood, were 
| to attempt to deſcribe it; and thoſe 
7 noble, expanded ſouls, to whom they 
are, will, without my deſcription, con- 
ceive it. If either breaſt was happier 


than the other, it was that of Herbert 8 
— 


After the firſt tranſports of pleaſure 
the being reſtored to her father occa- 
| fioned had ſubſided, her melancholy re- 
turned, Edward was ever preſent to 


beer thoughts, the beauty of his perſon, 
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his engaging manner :—ſhe never felt 
delight, but in recalling the recollection 
of the many happy days they had ſpent 
in the Engliſh comp vith him, when, 
whilft 
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whilſt her brother was | yet ill & his 
wound, he would ſit with her by the ſide 


of his bed, and by his enchanting dif- 
courſe make the hours Ap impere ep 
tibly away. 


He would ſometimes read to them, 
and whatever book he read, ſhe thought 
delightful. She now procured the ſame 
books; but, alas! though ſhe felt-plea- 
ſure in tracing the paſſage ſhe had, 


when he read them, admired, they now 


appeared to have loſt almoſt all thals , 
beauty; and ſhe found, it was not what 


he read, but his reading of it, which 


had pleaſed her. Her ſpirits forſock her 


—ſhe became melancholy and dejected. 


Her brother vainly endeavoured to ſhew 
her the madneſs of indulging a paſſion 
which appeared ſo hopeleſs: ſhe admit- 
9 5 T 
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ted the prudence of his arguments, but 
could ſooner. ceaſe to live than ceaſe 
to love Edward. Her heart now vi- 
brated with joy—he was unexpectedly 
come to the ſettlement in which they 


refided. 


They had been fortunate enough to 


render him the greateſt ſervice, and he 


was happy. She ſat eagerly attentive to 
every word he ſpoke, her eyes timidly 
caſt on his face, and was covered with 


| bluſhes e ark her. 


' Edward) on the following day, waited 
on the Prefident of the Aſſembly by 
which he was tried—their hearts were 


too congenial to be Jon g ſtrangers to 
5 each other they were alike brave and 


heroic. Edward viſited him dail y during 
his 
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his ſtay in the ſettlement : by each viſit 
their mutual eſteem. was increaſed. 


Edward and Herbert were conſtantly 


together. Anna was reſtleſs and uneaſy 
when Edward was out of her fight ; her 


confuſion, and the joy which ſparkled in 
her eyes when he came into the room, 
was too apparent, and ſhe too artlefs for 


it to eſcape the obſervation of. her fa- 


ther, : 


"He had, with ſorrow, olferied her ö 
depreſſed ſpirits on her return from the 


Engliſh camp. He had queſtioned his 


ſon; but he, fearful of his diſpleaſure, 


| ſhould he know her attachment to an 


enemy to the liberties of their country, 


had perſuaded him her low ſpirits: were 
| occationed by the violence of her af- 


DS > fight, | 


E ae 
— oY — 2 od 
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fright, from 1 the effects of which ſhe was 
not yet recovered, when their houſe was 


deſtroyed, and and ſo > nearly felt a ſa- 
erifce. = 4 


5 But when her gaiety ſuddenly returned 
in the preſence of Edward, who was her 
preſerver, and in whoſe ſociety: ſhe had 
for ſome time reſided, it 3 om a field 
for conjefture. 


On maturely weighing the circum- 
ſtances, he was fully convinced that his 
dau ghter muſt have an attachment to 


15 him, He took an opportunity, and 


ſpoke to her: ſhe was too devoid of art 
to evade his queſtions, and owned ſhe | 
loved him; but at the fume time declar- 
td, that although ſhe could not conquer N 
her love, without his conſent, ſhe would 
55 | e 
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not indulge it. The old man preſſed : 
her to his boſom ; and whilſt he pfaiſed 5 
her filial duty, begged her to conſider 
well to reaſon with herſelf to reflect 
that Edward, though born in the Mo- 
ther Country, was unfortunately, at pre- 
ſent, at enmity with them ;—that if 
married to him, ſhe would be eſtranged 
from her father, from all her friends ; 
but that, if after well conſidering all theſe 
objections, ſhe found her affection ſtill 


unconquerable, he would offer her as a 10 


3 ˙ 2 


She flung herſelf on her knees, diſ- 
ſolved in tears at his kindneſs, and 1. 
ſed his hands, unable to thank him for 
it. He aroſe, and left her to egen on 55 
what he had ſaid. 1 05 $3451 : 
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Little reflection was neceſſary to make 
a heart ſo much in love as her's, deter- 
mine on throwing herſelf on the boſon, 
on the protection of Edward. 


To think of quitting her father and 
her friends, wrung her heart with ſor- 
row: but why quit them; what neceſ- 
fity could there be? She could not ſee 
any hindrance to their ſtaying in the 

_ country of her father, whilſt ſhe, happy 

beyond deſeription, ſhould enjoy the 
company of her Edward and her rela- 
tions together. | 


VUnacquainted with the nature, of a 
military life, ſhe was 1gnorant of the nice 
ſenſe of honour a ſoldier feels, and which 
would (had there been no other bar) 
have prevented Edward's reſiding in the 

SY ee | | country 
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eduntry of a people at witfire with Eng- 
land. She ſaw only with the eyes of 
' ove, and was enraptured with there be- 
: ing a proſpect of her union with the ob- 
ject of her nearly adoration. 


At the expiration of two days, her 
father, in the voice of kindneſs, aſked 
tor her determination. She ſaid, to 
conquer her love was impoſſible, but 
that if ſhe had his command, ſhe would. 


5 endeavour. | 


6c No; my Anna,” faid he, © the aus» 
S 
* ſo far. I have given you my advice, 
0 but will never give you a command. 5 


Y Her father's kindaels overpowered her 
— ſhe bathed his hands with tears, whilſt 
F the 
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the attempted to 9 how much ſhe lor 
ed and reſpected him. 


2 will propoſe it,“ faid he, “o the 
FN Engliſh officer; he nu receive the 
« hand of my Anna with tranſport ; and 
« if Fortune has not ſmiled on him, as 
« well as Nature, I have ſufficient wealth 
& for you both, and may you be 


„ happy.” 


I cannot paſs over, without an obſer- 
vation on it, the wifdom, the noble ex- 
panſion of this old man's heart“ If 
& Fortune has not ſmiled on him, I 
„ have ſufficient wealth for you both!“ 


Oh ! that thoſe were the ſentiments 
of every parent, how many lives of un- 
5 1 of fin, would have been pre- 
vented ! : 
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vented !-—How ſhort, how worldly ſight- 
| ed, muſt be the eyes of the father, who, 
when he ſees his daughter fondly at- 
tached to a man, amiable, in every way 
worthy to become her huſband, but in 
wanting abundance of that wealth he 
has ſufficient ſtore of himſelf, and forces. 
her, on pain of being baniſhed from his 
pr eſence for ever, to forſake him, whom 
ſhe fondly loves, and be led a victim to 
the arms of a man abounding in riches, 
whom ſhe before ſaw with indifference 3 5 
dut as preventing an union with the ob- 
jet of her affection, the feels an ab- 
horr ence for. | 


15 helpleſs ſacrifice, I think I can 
ice thee bidding thy unhappy lover a 
laſt ſtolen adieu; I can ſee the agony. _ 
with which thou takeſt his s picture tm 
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thy neck, to hang there the portrait cf 
another—of thy huſband. 


Thou art led trembling to the altar, 
and ihuddering to his arms; all thy days 
are days of miſery; thy moral duties are 
neglected, if not broken through—if 
they are (dreadful thought!) the ſteps of 
vice are trod in imperceptible, eaſy grada- 
tions. Not only this life may be wretch- 
ed, but thou mayeſt never taſte happineſs. 


Oh! what an account can that pa- 
rent give of the exerciſe of his autho- 
rity !—I can ſee him. brought to the 
grave by his daughter's woes and indif- 
cretions, for all of which he is anſwer— 
able. I can hear him, whilſt he claijs 
his hands together in deſpair, curſe his 
eruelty, and as (too late he finds) foolih 
ambition, EI Gene- 
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Generous: Herbert! thou . ſayeſt :to 


thy daughter, © Tf. he has not wealth, 7 
* have, and may you be happy' —and 
happy they would be, Herbert; and 
happy wouldſt thou be, both in ts 
children, and in thy children's children. 


But, alas ! poor Anna, Fate prevents 
ſuch happineſs falling to thy lot. Him f 
whom thou loveſt is betrothed to another 


as W as anuable : as thy Fell. 


2 « Raymond,” aid ber father to him, 


after he had requeſted his preſence in 


his ſtudy, © My daughter loves you.— 


Though Fortune has not been vrofuſk : 


« of her bounty to me, I can give her a 


portion far from contemptible. If 
3 "IM are not already attached, when I 
"ye you her, I haye reaſon to believe, 

Eo. * from 
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“from her virtuous education, I ſhall 
« give you happineſs.” 


Edward's | heart was wrung with ſor- 
row when he heard Anna felt for him a 
love he could not return. 


4 Sir,“ ſaid he, © I have been, from 
. almoſt childhood, attached, fondly at- 
« tached, to a young lady, equalled in 
e beauty and virtues by, I believe, none 
* but your daughter. Were I not, bel 
« heve me I ſhould be made happy, be 
« made proud by the honour you offer 
ge me.” 


« Tis enough,” ſaid Herbert, in a 
tone which had in it a degree of ſorrow, 
but not diſpleaſure, « if my daughter 
e 88 hare your heart, ſhe will not, 
8 « ] am 
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am fully perſuaded, accept of your | 
60 hand.“ 5 


Edward, after a declaration of the 
warmth of gratitude he felt for Herbert 
and his e retired. 


He went to his own room, and mourn- 
fully reflected on the unhappineſs unre- 
quited love would occaſion poor Anna. 
He felt many a pang of anguiſh for her, 
though at intervals, he had a gratifica- 
tion in thinking he had ſhewn ho 
firmly he was attached to Emma. 5 TIT 


His love for 3 Was, if poſſible, in- 0 
creaſed by every moment of ſeparation. | 
He thirſted for the hour, in which he 
ſhould arrive at the Manſion Houſe, and 
claim her for his wife. 8 . 
. -"M ra 5 
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There was now no obſtacle to his re- 
turn. When his life was granted him, 
it was on condition of his not uſing arms 


during the war; and the knowledge of 
the unfortunate love, Anna had con- 


ceived for him, made him wiſh fill 


more to leave America. His preſence 


ould be of no ſervice, and would only 
be a continual remembrancer of her 
| ſorrows ; ; he ther eſore, the following 
, morning, informed Herbert of his in- 
"tention to embrace the earlieſt opportu- 
nity of returning to his native country; 


he admitted of- it's prudence, and that 


opportunity was accordingly ſought for; 
it was ſoon found, and the neceff jary 
preparations were made. 


1 


- "The generous old man inſiſted upon 


Edward 5 accepting the loan- of a larger 


„ ſum 
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fum of money than it was probable he 


could have occaſion for. 


The hour of parting wrung the heart 


of each. Edward prefled the father and 
fon to his breaſt, with tears produced by 


various ſenſations ; with Anna he de- 


| termined to have no laſt adieu; it was 
the advice of Herbert. 


Poor Anna ! th 0 heard the impoſſibi- 
lity of her union with Edward with a 
ſtlent look of deſpair, and for many days 
ſpoke not a word. Her father was con- 
tinually with her, treating her to re- 
ceive conſolation, to forget the love 
which could only be productive of un- 
happineſs, but in vain, She walked | 
throughout the ſlowly-paſſing day, to 
and fro the room, her arms folded, and 
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ner eyes bent on the ground, in the 
deepeſt melancholy. 


Sincerely do I hope, Anna, thy art- 
lefs heart haſt found conſolation and 
comfort on the boſom of another Ed- 
ward; but with ſorrow I ſay, the laſt 
tidings I heard of her, ſhe continued in 
the ſame liſtleſs ſtate of melancholy, 
heeding not whither ſhe went, or what 


ſhe did. 


Poor old Herbert had, after a life of 

| honour and virtue, paid Nature her due. 
This, together with her diſappointed 
love, had ſo weakened her head, that it 
became neceſſary to keep her mind con- 
tinually diverted, or, her brother feared, 
her ſorrows would have been too much 
V 


Edward 
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Edward, with a heart, the joy of which 
was allayed by the remembrance of poor 
Anna, embarked on board an American 
ſhip, bound to France, from whence a 


paſſage could be eaſily e to En- 5 
glanc 8 


It was a ſeaſon of the year which, in 
the quarter of the globe he was then in, 
abounds with charms, and his mind had 
nothing, ſave the reflection of Anna's ill 
ſtate of health and ſpirits, to diſturb its 
tranquillity, LS 


It was a long time ſince he had heard 
rom England; but his abſence from the 
army, and the hazard of letters ever 
reaching their deſtination, accounted. 
for it, ſo that, although it gave him | 
ome  uncaſineſs, it was but trifling. ; 
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He was fortunate enough to meet 
with ſome agreeable friends in the off. 
cers of the ſhip. One of them particu- 
larly, who was nearly the ſame age with 
himſelf, was a man of reading and 
matured underſtanding. They were 
mutually pleaſed with each other, and 
ſpent a great part of the time they were 
on the voyage together. | _ 


Never has friendſhip ſuch delights, as 
in the unreſerved, unſuſpicious ſeaſon 
of youth, when a mind, honeſt and open, 
has not had the painful experience, that 
the friendſhips of the world are not warm 
and fincere as its own. 


To this young man, Faward, whillt 
they were enjoying the refreſhing cool 
of a moonlight evening, on the ſhip's 

deck, 
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deck, would talk of his Emma, and of 
the happineſs which awaited his return 
to England. He alſo felt the tendereſt 


of paſſions, and found almoſt equal plea- 
ſure in having a friend, who would liſ- 
ten to the little ſtory of his love. In 5 


ſuch converſe, ſweetly paſſed the hours. 


At other times, Edward would pl ay - 
ſome air, which his Emma had admired, 


on the flute; it had a particularly har: — 
monious effect—all nature was huſhed 
around them. 


Witt h he admired the beauties of the 
ſcene, he thought, with a ſigh, how 
charming would it be were Emma there 
to admire it with him: but ſoon, he re- 


fected, whilſt joy ſparkled in his eyes EE: 


at the idea, ſhould they taſte many ſuch. 7 


E2 Perhaps . 56 ; 
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caſt her rays on him and Emma, walk- 
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Perhaps the next monthly moon would 


ing in the park of the manſion houſe, 
relating to each other the events of their 
long ſeparation, and fondly telling each 
other of the pain they then, and the j joy 


hey now felt. 


His fancy was continually aan 


the mutual rapture of the firſt meeting 


and he burnt with impatience to fly t to 


the arms of the beſt of mothers. 


16.1 


It was a perpetual ſource of pleaſure 


to reflect, his conduct had merited, and 
received the greateſt praiſes. Nothing, 
he knew, could make her ſo perfectly 


happy. Whilſt he drew the ſword 
which had been his father s, he felt a 
glow of ſatisfaction, to think it had re- 
_ ceived 
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ved from his hand additional ho- 
nour. 


In theſe moments he formed the re- 


ſolution, ſhould Heaven bleſs him with 


ſons, to hang it up in the room in which 
they were (under his eye) educated; 
and would, in early youth, relate to 


them the actions his father and himſelf 
had done with it, and learn their breaſis 
to burn with emulation. ; 


16 tha worſe of Nis: yorage, he the 


formed a plan for his future domeſtic 


life. With the fortune Colonel Milford 
had bequeathed him, he could purchaſe 
all the elegancies of life for his Emma, 
which her humble mind wiſhed for. 


His children, educated in their own 


houſe, ſhould have the road to virtue 
E3 e 
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and happineſs pointed out to them by 
by himſelf, and (exſtatic thought) their 
fond mother. 


In theſe delightful reveries, he paſſed 
far the greater part of every moon-light 
calm; with no noiſe to diſturb them, 
fave, whilſt the ſhip ſailed © majeſtically 
flow,” the bubbling murmur which the 
diviſion of the water by her uw OCca- 
fioned. 


Aſter the refreſhment of a few hours 
ſleep, he aroſe, joyous with the reflec- 
tion he was now a day's Journeyig 
nearer his Emma, 


; Their paſſage was unuſually ſhort and 
proſperous. The coaſt of France was 
ſeen, at the end of a much ſhorter 

periad 
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per od than the voyage is vl, 


made in. 


Edward's young friend, though too 
generous not to partake of his joy, could 
not help viewing with pain, the port 
which was to part them, and put a ſtop, 5 

at leaſt for the preſent, to their friendly 
connection. Similarity of ideas and diſ- 
poſition had mutually endeared them; 
by relating to each other their future = 
proſpects of happineſs, each had be- 
come, in ſome meaſure, a party con- 
cerned, With fincere regret, and pro- | 
teſtations oſ a | never-ending friendſhip, 
oy pane | Toon pan 


The captain, and all the: officers, „ 
pr eflied particular ſorrow at his taking 
his le cave. His engaging manners made 


. 


friends 
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friends of all with whom he had any 
intercourſe. - 


As ſoon-as landed, he took the firſt 


method of Conveyance he could obtain, 
for England, and arrived at Calais in 


about ten days, 


The manners of the French people, 
and the general appearance of their 
country, were a novelty to him, He 
was diſpoſed to be pleaſed; and when 
pleaſure is met half way, ſhe is to be 


found in almoſt every object. His mind 
was at the manſion houſe; and every 


little incident, which to a travelling man 


of the world would have appeared un- 


intereſting, had delights for him. His 
heart was expanded with beneficence 


towards the whole creation: feeling 


himſelf 


"YE 


I'S 
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himſelf happy, were it in his power he 


would have made every living creature 


ſo. 


In the firſt veſſel Ki filed he pro- 5 
cured. a paſſage to Dover. 


He determined not to write to his 


mother, as by travelling poſt he hoped 
to be with her as ſoon as it 1 was s poſſible | 


for a letter. 


He ſtaid TY. a few ot in Dover; i 


and his heart beating with impatience, : 


ſet out for the dear village of his Emma. 
He journeyed on the © wings of love,” 


and on the ſecond day's travelling ar- 


nyed in the vicinity of it. 


Bs — When 
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1 at the diſtance of ten miles, the 
road lying acroſs the country, he had 
bir ed poſt horſes. 


It was about fix o'clock in the even- 
ing when he got to within a mile and a 
half of the village, but as to go thither 
he muſt paſs within a quarter of a mile 


of the manſion houſe, his impatience to 


ſee Emma was ſo great, that he could 
not refrain from flying to her arms be- 
fore he went to his mother WE 


Little, Edward, didſt thou think of | 
the ſcene of the miſery which thou waſt 
there to behold!” Alas! your fancy was 
picturing your Emma claſped to your 
boſom, happy, beautiful as ever! Mi- 
ſerable reverſe! Thou waſt there to 
find, the once e happy, lovely girl, caſt in 
deſpair 
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Alpe upon a bed of fickneſs and woes; 
her bloom of beauty faded; 3 and that a 
| innocence, which thou valuedſt more 
an hundred-fold | than thy bens de- 


3 ſroyed 


She had remained i in the fame unſpeak- 
able deſpair, from the fatal commence- | 
ment of her ſorrows: if poſſible, her 4 

agony was increaſed, when (all- ſeeing” 
Heaven, I ſhudder whilſt, I write * ſhe. 
proved—owith ould. 


: For a time, PR A knowledge 
of it arouſed her from the topid ſtate * 
miſery in which ſhe was plunged; ſhe 

became almoſt frantic with Horror and 
grief. 
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„ What,” ſhe exclaimed, whilſt ſhe = 


claſped her hands, and traverſed the 


toom with haſty diſordered ſteps, © ſhall | 


1 çnow do? What will my wretched 
child do? My child! never can I call 
it ſo; never ſhall I be able to ſee it with- 
out deteſtation. 


Ur diftraed ke then return- 
ed to her Edward, and ſhe became deſ- 
: perate with deſpair. 


. length, eſte by exertion, 95 
telapſed to a ſtate of almoſt inſenſibility, 


and could ſcarcely be faid to exiſt, 


In this miſerable ſtate paſſed many 

months, in the courſe of them, letters 
were received from Edward; each of 
them brought freſh accounts of victor y 
and 


aun 
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and promotion. That in which was an 
account of the death of Colonel Milford, 
and the fortune, which by that lamented 
circumſtance devolved to him, was 5 the 
laſt letter 5 received. 


Mrs. nn 1058 bleeding with 
woes, received an additional wound 
from this intelligence. 


Colonel Milford was the laſt of her 
huſband's friends; and for his paternal 
kindneſs to Edward, ſhe felt gratitude in 
its higheſt degree. His fortune—alas ! 
what uſe had Edward now for fortune ? 
all his hopes, all his happineſs, were cen- 
tered in Emma, and they were for ever 


She 
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She longed for, yet dreaded, the hour 

of his return: ſhe feared it would be too 
great a ſhock for human to ſupport, and 
that he would fink under it. She had 
not ſent him the dreadful account: ſhe 
knew he exiſted only in the hopes of 
ſpending his life in domeſtic felicity with 
Emma; and ſhe knew his enthuſiaſtic 
| bravery, and dreaded, ſhould the unfor- 
tunate words meet his ear, whilſt the 
road to an honourable death was open to 
him , he would plunge deſperately on it. 


Hopes ſometimes would ariſe, that 
his noble heart might ſtill think Emma 

X worthy to be his wife. What though 
her innocence was cruelly deſtroyed, 
her heart, her mind, were ſtill unpol- 
luted, and virtuous to a thought. But 
even ſhould he exert ſuch love and 


gen eroſity, 
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zenerofity, ſhe ſhuddered to think how 
doubtful it was, whether ſhe would live 
to be received to his comforting arms. f 


She continued almoſt lifeleſs; her 
pulſe, languid, flow, her mind appeared 
almoſt deadened by her ſorrows ;—ſhe 


never ſpoke, but to expreſs her hopes, 


that the day when ſhe was to meet hap- : 


| pineſs in death, was not now. far diſ- | 


tant. 


of 

ow 

* 4 
* 4 


Im this ſtate of torpid miſery, months 
rolled ſlowly on, at length the period, 


which was to bring the child of diſtreſs 
into this world of vice and woe, arrived. 


It was met by Emma with an hope, that 


the Being on whom ſhe had never ceaſ- 
ed to confide, would take her and her 


miserable infant, ſpeedily to bimſelf. 
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Mrs. Walcot, at her bed- ſide, ſup- 
nbd her in her arms, and ftifled her 
own ſenſations, for fear of increafing her 
Emma's. She begged her to liſten to 
the voice of comfort, that in retirement 
they might ſtill taſte calm ſerenity ; and 
beſought her to exert ſtrength and live, 
or ſhe would fink to the grave with 
her. | 


To prevent her mother' s heart from 

| being quite broken, Emma bore the ex- 

OE pectation of the hour of miſery with 

ſome degree of reſolution.— Alas! when 

I reflect, I wonder ſhe had courage 
enough to live to meet it. 


What — 3 thou to have, 
poor, hapleſs Emma ! for the ſeaſon of 
pain and trial: thou hadſt not, to ſup- 

2 e 1 
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port thee, the proſpect of being reward- 


ed with the ſmiling endearments of the 
pledge of wedded affection ;—the fight 


of thy innocent, unoffending infant, 
was to ſtrike thy eyes with horror, per- 


haps diſguſt. Not, alas! the fruit of 
thy firſt, thy only love, but the cruel. 
temembrancer of thy deſtroyed felicity. 


The hour at length came, and aſter 


the birth of a daughter, Emma appear e d 
for ſome time to be in the arms f 
Me. 1 


It pleaſed Heaven to permit the ſkill 
of the phyſician to be attended with 
ſome manner of ſucceſs, She ſurvived 
the day of horror, and at the end of a 
week, though very ill, the ſymptoms be- 
came rather more favourable. | 


The 
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The poor ehild of ſorrow had been 
5 preſented to her. She ſhuddered when 
he firſt ſaw it, and involuntarily turned 
her eyes away but the feelings of a 
mother prevailed—ſhe claſped it to her 


boſom, and ſhed over it a flood of tears. 


„Why,“ ſhe exclaimed, © ſhould 
. behold von with antipathy——Alas ! 
© thou art not the cauſe of my e 
« —thou never didſt any thing to of- 
« fend me—thou knoweft nothing, no- 
Io thing of the wretch, thy ——,“ ſhe 
could not add father, The thonaht o- 
caſioned an agitation which to her ex- 
treme weakneſs might have proved fatal, 


As ſhe came more frequently to ſeg 
her child, the ſenſations of horror, the 
A of it at Huſt occaſioned, leſſonech 

| | and 
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and ſhe began to feel for it the tender- 


"neſs of a mother. 


Mrs. Walcot carefully avoided men- 


tioning the name of Edward; ſhe dread- 


ed the effects of Emma's mind dwelling 
on a ſubject ſo replete with woe. — But, 
alas! though ſhe never heard his name 
repeated, he was ever preſent to her di- 
Arcſſed thoughts. | 4 


What, mould eben give her 


firength to exiſt till his return, would e 


ſay, when he found her no longer wor- 
thy to live with him in the ſtate of love 
and happineſs, he had ſo many times de- 
ſcribed and anticipated with ſuch de- 


ght, ſhould he look on her with con- 


tempt—ſhould he ſpurn her from his 
friendſhip, that moment thould be her 5 
laſt, The 


. — — — 
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'The agony theſe thoughts occaſioned 


in her breaſt, made her recovery ſlow 


and hazardous. Her fond mother, ever 


at her bed-ſide, kept her mind from 


finking to the loweſt depth of deſpair, 
by her conſoling endearments—for her 
and for her child, w hich, though the 
offspring of vice and misfortune, as the 
looked in its innocent face, ſhe forgot 
the father, and preſſed with fondnels to 
her boſom—whilſt the ſweet infant, as 


if ſenſible of the woes it had brought on 
its hapleſs mother, looked ſmiling up to 


her face, as if imploring forgiveneſs, and 

ſoliciting her love. She exerted her ſor- 
titude, and endeavoured to bear the tor- 

ment of liſe. 


By flow degrees, ho ſtrength in ſome. 
meaſure returned: but her dejection 


_ ſtill 
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ſtill, ſtill remained; when at then end of 
about two months ſhe was able to fit 
up, ſhe was buried in forrow, even the 
endearments of her little infant (whom 
Mrs. Walcot, on beſtowing the baptiſ- 
mal bleſſing on, had named Emma) 
were not unfrequently diſregarded by 
her. Her eyes ſeemed (if I may uſe 
the expreſſion) fixed on vacancy, and 
her mind dwelling on reflections fatal 
to her repoſe, _ i 


In this ſtate was the injured angel, 
when Edward returned, © laden with 
wealth and honours nobly won, ex- 
pecting to meet her in the bloom of 
happineſs and beauty, with nothing to 
prevent his claiming her for his wife, 
and devoting his whole life to make her 
happy. VET 
„ He 


* „ „ 
ee 
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He arrived, as I before mentioned, 
at about fix o'clock in the evening, on 
the ſkirts of the Park, and his breafi 

beating with impatience to ſee his Em- 

ma, determined before he threw hunſelf 
in the arms of his mother to go to the 

Manſion Houſe. 


For that . he deſired the man 
who accompanied him to proceed with 
the horſes to the village, whither he 
| would ſhortly follow him. 


It was the beginning of the month of 
| October ; the rays of the ſun had been 
but feeble during the day, and were 
now totally ſunk into the horizon; the 
moon had riſen, but did not yet ſhine 
in her full an. 


| Edward, 


————— ̃ ͤü—!üT— 16} te — 
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Edward, with a palpitating heart, ſur- 
veyed, as he walked acroſs the Park, 
the ſo well- known objects. In the cop- 
pice on the left hand, he had found 4 
retreat from many a Summer's ſan. 


The walk which he was accuſtomed —==«< 
to take with Mrs. Walcot and Emma, ; 
he ſurveyed with rapturous pleaſure— - 

not a tree or ſhrub in it, but was the 

ſilent witneſs of ſome ſcene of tranquil 
happineſs. Et 


Fl Aſﬀecat by the fide of a pond 1n the 
| WM park, which they generally reſted on in 
: the courſe of their walk, he recognized : 


SY 


with peculiar deli ght. 


Cy 


„Soon,“ exclaimed he aloud, as he 
paſſed it,“ ſoon ſhall 1 again fit on thee 
e 
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with my Emma, I uſed here, I re- 
_ © member, to auticipate ſcenes of plea- 
% ſure, now will we enjoy them.” 


9 


fore Edward went to London, from 
whence he did not return before he went 
to America, He recollected then en- 


deavouring to ſoften Emma's grief, by 
deſcribing the happineſs they ſhould taſte 


when they met never to part more. 


| T he 3 he then uſed med to 


his mind, and he accelerated his pace, 
with the idea that all his anticipations 


were realized, and that he might now _ 


preſs her to his boſom with unreſtrained 

fondneſs. The thought was Heaven, 
| and from the * walk he _ 
running. 


In 


On this ſeat they had ſat the day be- 


r 
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In a few minutes, by the moon's re- 
appearing from behind a cloud, the 
Manſion Houſe could be diſtinguiſhed. 


A thrill of ſomething, he knew not 
what, went through his mind at the 
fight of it—and * Sure ſhe is well,” 
darted acroſs it. 


He felt a chill throughout his blood 
at the queſtion—but he drove it away, 
and with a heart beating quick with 
joy and expectation, . again bounded 
along the Park. 1 


A very ſhort time brought him to the 
louſe. His hand trembled ſliglitly, as 
he lifted up the knocker of the great 
door it fell, and a ſervant appeared. 


Vol. II. 2 He 
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He did not ſtop to have his eager ep. 
quiries anſwered, but ruſhed into the 
parlour, in which was Mrs. Walcot 
alone. 


She had heard him ſpeak to the ſer- 
vant, and knew his yoice—her arms 
were involuntarily opened to recciye 
him—he flew to them, and whilſt yet 
in her embrace, enquired in an eager 
voice for his Emma.—But, when look- 
ing in Mrs. Walcot's face, he ſaw it co- 
vered with tears and diſtreſs, what was 
his agony ! his horror! 


Where is ſhe ?—Where is my Em- 
«© ma?” cried he.——* She is dead 
* for Heaven's ſake anſwer me, or ſte 
me expire at your feet.“ 
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In an effort hardly articulate, Mrs. 


Walcot exclaimed, “She is not dead, 


« but the arts of a villain have — — ed 


15 


60 her innocence ! 


It was too much for nature—his eyes 
dazzled—the room moved round with 
him, and he fell ſenſeleſs back. It was 
a conſiderable time before, by the aſſiſ- 


tance of the ſervants, he was brought 
to a recollection of the dreadful words 


he had heard. 


* What !” cried he, as his confuſed 
ſenſes began to collect, “did you not 
tell me, my Emma's innocence was 
* deſtroyed ?—Death and deſtruction! 


Oh, have mercy Heaven —ſtrike me 


dead! Deſtroyed— Emma- s inno- 
& cence - deſtroyed I will tear the 


2 


66 monſter's | 
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«© monſter's ſoul from him—Oh ! Emma, 
« Emma, Emma !” = 


He ſtruck his head furiouſly with his 
hand, and was deprived for a moment, 


by agony, of the power of ſpeech. 


Mrs. Walcot, in the interval of de- 
ſpair, ſaid, „The deepeſt arts were 
made uſe of to deſtroy her the wretch 
gave her a liquor, which rendered her 
for a time almoſt lifeleſs.” _ 


Did he?“ exclaimed Edward, “then 
& ſhe is ſtill innocent, and I ſtill love 
„ her, and we may ſtill be happy. My 
„ ſweet Emma l Oh, that I had been 
« here to protect her! the ſtrength of 
<« thouſands ſhould not have injured her 
innocent lovelineſs.— But where is ſhe, 


n 
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« my dear madam ?—Let me fly to ſof- 
ten her. ſorrows. She ſhall repoſe all 


„her cares on my boſom—and 1 will 5 


60 conſole her.“ 


Mrs. Walcot threw her arms around 
him. His noble generoſity, his heroic 

virtue, overpowered her—ſhe could only 
_ anſwer him with tears. 


The ſervants ſaid Miſs Walcot was in 
her own room. He waited not for re- 
flection, but ſprang up ſtairs. The door 
of her room was partly open, and he per- 
ceived her fitting by the fide of the fire 
with his mother. 


lle entered and caught her in his 
arms - She uttered a faint ſhrick, and 
fell, almoſt ſenſeleſs, into them. 

. « My 
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My Emma!” exclaimed he, © my 
* love, how do you do ?”—RBe kifled 
her pale cheek in an ecſtacy of tond- 
neſs. 


Leave me,” ſaid Emma faintly, as 
ſoon as the violence of the ſhock the 
Ggit of him had occaſioned, would per- 
mit her to ſpeak, © leave me, Edward 
1 am impure, unworthy your love.“ 
“ eried he, 6e you un- 
Ne worthy my love No, by the power 
“Of Heaven, never was your ſpotleſs ſoul 
more pure, never was you more wor- 
© thy of my love than at this inſtant.” 


. Fon impure | 


Her languid eyes were caſt up to his, 
with an expreſſion of love, eſteem, and 
a faint gleam of pleaſure, as he uttered 

theſe 
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| theſe words. A flood of tears came to 
her relief; ſhe threw herſelf on his bo- 5 
ſom, and wept. 


His mother claſped him in her arms 
— My Edward,” ſaid ſhe, © you make 
* me happy beyond deſcription. Hea- 
* yenly God! I thank thee for having 
given me ſuch a ſon.” He ſtrained 


her to his breaſt, IN a eons. of filial 
loye. 3 


Mrs. Walcot, while ſhe fant his ; 
embrace, implored the bleſſing of Hea- 
ven on his head. © You have ſaved,” 
ſaid ſhe © my poor Emma's life, by itill 
« loving her, and mine with her's.— 
May Heaven reward you, my deareſt : 
„Edward, and may you ever feel hap- 

"E 4 Pineſs 
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* pineſs as . 43 chat you have now 


given me.“ 


Emma was filent—her breaſt labour. 
ed with ſenfations too great for utter. 
ance. 


Edward kifled the tears from her 


cheek as they fell, and repeated, again 


and again, affurances of his inviolable 


love; and with tenderneſs beyond de- 
ſeription, endeuvoured to conſole her: 
begged her to ſorget the misfortunes of 
the paſt, and it ſhould be the fole ſtudy 
of his life to inſure her happineſs for the 
future. Never would he again leave 
her for a day, but would watch over her 
health, and anticipate every wiſh ſhe 
could form. She ſhould have no cares, 
no ſtudy, but pleafure, whilſt her ador- 


ing 
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ing Edward guarded her from troubles, 
and would be made, by how much ! 
happier than words could expreſs, by 
her love. 


To theſe conſoling expreſſions of 
kindneſs, ſhe anſwered only with looks 
of affection, reſtrained by an anguiſh. 
She put her hand to her head, it ached, 
the ſaid, _ and throbbed with pan. 


c i _ Edward ſupported it on his boſom. 
© Reſt it on me, my love,” ſaid he; 
reſt all your cares on me. Think 
« only of your Edward; think he lives 


* only in your preſence. He loves you 

«* athouſand, thouſand times more than 

© his life; willingly would he lay down 
1 * exiſtence, to prevent you from havin g Fl 
nt Y © 2 moment s pain.“ 
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Mention not ſo horrid a thing,” 
ſaid ſhe ; “ lay down your exiſtence! [ 
G feel greater pam at the thought than 
« *tis poſſible for my head, even in its 
5 preſent burning ſtate, to give 1 me.” 


Uer mother begged her to retire to 
reſt; ſhe ſeared the violence of ſenſa- 
tions, a ſcene ſo unexpected muſt have 
produced, would, in her weak ſtate of 
mind and body, be too much for both. 
Edward and Mrs. Raymond feconded 
the requeſt; which ſhe complied with, 
ſaying, her head was, indeed, firangely 
confuſed. | 


Edward, after an hundred expreſſions 
of anxious fondneſs, bade her farewel 
for the night, and was accompanied 


down ſtairs by his mother. | 1 
She 
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She would have told him the particu» 
lars of the fatal tranſaction, but he beg» 
ged her not; he could not fo ſuddenly 
bear to hear related an event which 


chilled his blood when he thought of it. 


His Emma's innocence. deſtroyed ! 
horrid thought! but the wretch ſhould 
not live to boaſt of his villainy. His eyes 
flaſhed fury and a ſpecies of rapture, 
whilſt he vowed to tear out his vile 
heart. Io 


MW To indulge himſelf with reflecting, 
undiſturbed, on the vengeance he would 
hurl on his head, and to endeavour to 
tranquillize his mind, after the ſudden 
knowledge of the horrid tale, he retired 
to the room appropriated to his uſe, 
But reflection was torture; he traverſed 


he F 6 ae. 
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the room in an agony, when he thought 
of the dreadful moment in which her 


innocent purity had been injured. 


Oh that I had but been there to 
protect her!“ he exclaimed; © ] 
« would have been | torn finew from 
* ſinew, e'cr the leaſt violence ſhould 
have been offered that ſweet beauty. 
C Curſes on the wretch !” eried he, his 


eyes and features knit with fury: © no 


» 


* 


force ſhould have prevented my {trik- 


* 


ing him to the ground, and trampling 


* out his impious life : but ſtill, {till | 
“ have vengeance in my power, and! 
+: will hurl the monſter, loaded with 


% * 


cried he, ſtarting up, * is there to pre- 
« vent me, this moment, flying to take 
“ his accurſed life? I will go,” faid 

Ot. 5 . 


he, opening the room door, " this in- 


neſs of ſuch conduct. 


would fall a victim to his raſhneſs; and 


he did not even know the name of the 
| wretch, or where to find him. 


ol its folly. To leave Emma a prey to 
tormenting anxiety and alarm, in the 
ſtate of diſordered weakneſs, his ſudden 

return had already thrown her into, 
would, moſt likely, prove fatal—ſtay.till 
"or; health was re-eſtabliſhed; a few 


THE MAXSION HOUSE. 19 


« ſtant, aud cut him to pieces. 
He had proceeded as far as the ſtairs, 


before the ſrenzy of reſentment would 
permit cool reaſon to tſhew him the mad- 


His Emma's life, in all probability, 
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A moment's reflection convinced him 


days, 
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days, he hoped, would have that eftect, . 
then purſue his vengeance, and tear the 
unſuſpecting villain to his grave. 


Emma now required all his care and 
fondeſt attention: her ſpirits were bro 
ken, and her health—he trembled when 
he reflected how precarious—but he 
would ſoothe her forrows—he would 
watch over her health—he would love 
her more for being the innocent victim 
of an artful wr etch—and all the trou- 
bles ſhe had experienced, and the pangs 
ſhe had felt, he would endeavour to re- 
compence by the fondeſt love and atten- 
tion. When her head ached, ſhe ſhould 
reſt it on his boſom; and when her heart 
was oppreſſed with forrow, his careſſes 
ſhould raiſe her ſpirits and tranquillize 
her mind. 


In 
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In reflections like theſe he paſſed the 


retired to his bed, but could not lay in 
it. Revenge haunted his imagination; 
he thirſted for the morning, when he 
was again to ſee his Emma: his anxiety 


for her health, was almoſt inſupportable; | | 


10 and out of her preſence, he had a thou- 


ſand diſtracted thoughts, which the 


i ſight of her, he * would remove. 


2 


At length the long woke ihe wmens” 
ing dawned. At its firſt appearance, 8 
Edward performed a duty he never neg- 
lected—that of thanking the beneficent 


Being, who had, with a paternal eye, 


protected him during the night. © 


„ Still,” ſaid he, as he knelt Ai 
fered up an humble prayer, „ ſtill my 
6 Father, 5 


mit Sleep viſited not his eyes; he 
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„ Father, have I ſome cauſe to thank 
„ thee; whatever are my Emma's mis- 
« fortunes, thou haſt given her ſtrength 
„ to live—thou haſt kept her mind 
« from the depth of deſpair—I might 
have returned to my home, and found 
« her ſunk under the preſſure of a bro- 
« ken heart; hen how much more miſe- 


* 


* 


rable would have been my lot! but 


« kindly haſt thou heard my prayers : 


<<» 


Oh receive my heart- felt gratitude, 
c and continue thy kindneſs, my Fa- 
„ ther; reſtore her health; let her live, 
c hy her actions to be an example f 
.« purity and virtue. Shouldft thou take 

« her to thoſe ſcenes for which ſhe was 


* formed, take me alſo, for if we are 
« parted—T doubt my fortitude—T ſhall 
« ruſh to thy preſence uncalled—to. 
bear life without her is impoſſible.” 


After 
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After ſohciting the protection of the 


without due reaſon; and who is ever the 
friend of the unfortunate and helpleſs ; 
he repaired to his Emma's chamber, with 


hope and confidence. 


Mrs. Walcot was there; ſhe had ſat 
with her the whole of the night. Em- 
ma's head, ſhe ſaid, had continued very 
bad, and her fever was very high: ſhe 
had ſent to the apothecary, who viſited | 
her every day, to deſire he would that 


morning call earlier than uſual, 


Edward went into the chamber.— — 
Emma, exhauitcd, had ſunk into a ſlum- 
ber; her cheeks, from which ſorrow had 


long banithed the bloom of health and 
beauty, with which they uſed to be 


Las. 


Being, who never deals a cup of trial l 
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painted, had the heat of foyer on 
them. 


4 Who,” ſaid Edward to himſelf, as 
he ſtood by the ſide of the bed, ** who 
„ who could have the heart to injure 
s ſuch ſweet innocence? Sure, if the 

„ monſter's mind was not hardened to 
every ſenſation of tenderneſs, the ſight 
« of that ſweetly artleſs face, muſt have 
c diſarmed his accurſed paſſion.” 


Mrs. Walcot ſtood befide him—her 
mind ſeemed to move in exact ſympa- 
thy with his—a tear wetted the check 
of either, as they gazed on her. 

The apothecary arrived; and had not 
waited long before the awoke. 
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the other ſymptoms of fever, which were 
but too apparent, he ſilently thook his 


head; and on being made acquamted 
with the nature of the occaſion of them, 
blamed the premature manner of the 
interview. It ſhould, he ſaid, have been 


gradually brought about; to her weak- 


ened frame it might have been inſtant 


_ 


| Ofthe pain in her head ſhe ſtill com- 


plained very much, it increaſed, ſhe 5 


thought, every minute. 


He gave her what he conceived to be 
a remedy for it, and promiſing to call in 
the afternoon, took his leave. 


Eduard 


On feeling her pulſe, and ob ſerving 
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Edward acctnnpanied him down flair, 
begging him, in the moſt earneſt man- 
ner, to pay the utmoſt attention to his 
Emma; and if he thought there was the 
| leaſt probability of her being worſe, to 
have the immediate aſſiſtance of other 
of the faculty. . 


Ile promiſed, the firſt moment of ap- 
parent neceſſity, he would; begging 
Edward to rely on his attention, ſaid he 
would at an early hour in the aſternoon 
return; and begged ſhe might in the 
mean time be kept in the moſt perfect 


quiet, and on no account ſufler the leaſt 
| agitation. 


Anxious and alarmed, Edv ard re- 
turned to her chamber. 


Her 
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Her head-ach continued throughout 
the day with increaſing violence: he fat 
by her bedſide, her hand locked in his, 
and watching with anxiety the ſlighteſt | 
alteration } in her features. 


The apothecary returned earlier than 


expected, and found her fever higher 2] 


than 1 in the morning. 


He gave her a compoſing medicine; 
it had its deft red effect, and for ſome 


hours ſhe ſlept though ſhe appear ed in 


llcep, reſtleſs, and when ſhe once half 
awoke, put her hand to her head, as if 
to expreſs the pain ſhe felt in it. 


Mrs. Raymond inſiſted upon Mrs. 
Walcot's retiring to reſt, and permitting 7 


her to topply her pace during the 


night: 
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night: with much perſuaſion ſhe con- 
ſented. 


Her own health was, indeed, ſo preca- 
rious, that the would have been hardly 
able to lic two nights without repoſe. 


Edward went to his chamber, but 
thought not of ſleep: every half hour 
he returned to Emma's, to enquire 


| whether the ſtill ſlept, and how ſhe was, 


When ſhe awaked, ſhe heard his 
voice enquiring at the door. My dear 
„Edward,“ ſaid ſhe, © is it you? pray 
« come hither,” 

Me vent ts the ſide of the bed, and 
taking her burning hand, preſſed it re- 
peatedly to his lips: * How does my 

; by 9 Emm 
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> Emma find herſelf ? 5 ſaid he 25 *16 
- your head better?“ 


She put her hand to it, and caſting 
her languid eyes, with a look of tender 

neſs on him, ſaid, It continues very 

badz* 5 

He ſat down by the ſide of the bed 
her ſpirits were extremely low, but ani- 
mated by his preſence, ſhe became ra- 
ther more chearful, and two hours ſoon | 
paſſed away. 


Mrs. Raymond, fearful of her being 
exhauſted with ſo much diſcourſe, beg- 
ged Edward would retire to his room, 
and, perhaps, Emma might get ſome 
repoſe ; ; but the faid, * ſhe did not find 
berſelf at all inclined to ſleep.” 

| Mrs. 
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Mrs. Raymond then hinted her fears, 
that the exertion of ſo much talking 
would be too much for her; but ſhe 
ſaid ſhe would not ſpeak, if Edward 
would ſtay :—* But,” added ſhe, recol- 
- letting herſelf, © you want reſt yourſelf, 
« my dear Edward; pray do not let me 
prevent your taking it.” 


Edward would not, for a moment, 
think of leaving the room, without ſhe _ 
wiſhed to fleep; © and as for reſt,” ſaid 
he, © my mind can never receive fo 
* much as when I am with you, my 
 CNWC” a 


During the remainder of the night, 
Emma, as adviſed by Mrs. Walcot, 
ſpoke little: —happy with her Edward 
to comfort and conſole her, her mind 
was 
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was calmer than it had been for a long 
time but, alas far otherwiſe was her 
perſon the morning found her fever 
increaſed to an alarming height; and 
the agony of her head, almoſt inſup- 
r e my 


At its firſt dawn, the diſtracted Ed- 
ward ſent for the apothecary, and infiſt- 
| ed upon having the immediate advice of 
| a phyſician. One in London was named, 
25 having ſuperior ſkill, and a meſſenger 
was diſpatched for him. In the inter- 
mediate time, the moſt {kilful one in the 
neighbourhood was procured. 


The ſymptoms during this day, the 
ſecond ſince Edward's arrival, got more 
alarming. x 


Vor. II. 8 The 
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The country phyſician arrived, and 
aſter he had examined the ſtate of her 


— . health, anſwered to the eager enquirics 


of Edward, that he wiſhed he had been 
"ſent for on the preceding day ; ; that the 
ſymptoms at preſent w ore a very unfa- 
vourable appearance ; that her frame, 
weakened by a long courſe of mental 
anguiſh (for they had informed him of 
| the whole of her ſufferings) and not yet 
recovered from a ſituation, which to the 
ſtrongeſt conſtitution is a time of trial, 
ſhould have been dealt with with the ut- 
moſt precaution ; and that, for the un- 
expected meeting ſhe ſhould have been 
prepared by degrees ;, but that he hoped, 
on the Morrow, things would wear a 
more promiſing appearance; and that, 
by keeping her undiſturbed, and apply- 
ing 
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ing the proper remedies, ſhe might ſull 
do well. | 


* May fill do well !” cried Edward. 
Heavenly Father! and is there a pro- 
_ © bability that ſhe will not do well?“ 


« I did not ſay fo,” faid the phyſi- 
__cian, „only faid her ſituation was ha- 
e yardous; and weak and exhauſted as 
“ ſhe is, after ſuch agitation as ſhe has 
experienced, you ought to be thank- 
ful it is no worſe than hazardous; but 


- E recolle, if you give way to any tranſ- 
ports of this kind in her preſence, 1 
„ will not anſwer, Sir, for their effects. | 
t, Edward promiſed to be calm—he 
23 | wrung the phyſician's had For Hea- 
19 s ven's ſake, ſaid he, © leave not a re- 
| G2 * medy 
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© medy untried : if ſhe recovers, I will 
« willingly give you half my fortune— 
« Tf ſhe dies—Oh, Heaven and earth, 
the thought drives me to madneſs!” 


The phyſician aſſured him he would 
exert his utmoſt ſkill; and Edward, 
nearly diſtracted, returned to the cham- 
ber of his Emma; her cheeks were 


fluſhed with fever; the pain in her head 1 
was ſomewhat abated, but was ſtill vio- 
= lent. 55 „„ 


She was never eaſy but when Edward 
was with her; he knelt by the ſide of 
the bed her hand preſſed to his lips, 

whilſt, as ſhe told him of the pains ſhe 
ſuffered, tears guſhed from his eyes. 


; Towards 
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Towards the evening, her fever was 
ſtill, ſtill higher ! and the phyſician ex- 
preſſed a wiſh for the return of the meſ- 
ſenger they had ſent to London. 


Edward, when he was for a moment 
out of the chamber, was frantic with 
impatience; he had hopes (in diſtreſs, 
hope ever fixes on ſome future object to 
depend on) that the phyſician they had 
ſent for would be of ſervice to her. 


Ten times a day did he throw himſelf 
on his knees, and in accents of deſpair, 
Fi ſupplicate Hon to have ſome mercy on 
| him—not quite to forſake him “ Thou 
67 knoweſt what is beſt, undoubtedly, my 
60 Father! ' exclaimed he. © But, oh, if 
« the ſentence js given, revoke it—ne- 
60 ver have we done any thing to offend 
ws G 3 "© thee 
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cc * thee—Oh, hear my yore Ore, 
<« ſpare my Emma.” 


He returned to her room ; if he was 
abſent for a moment, her eyes were 
eagerly fixed on the door to obſerve his 
entrance. . 


ln the night, the pain in her head re- 
turned with its firſt violence; and her 
ſenſes became, by the exceſs of agony, 

in ſome meaſure conſuſed. Her mind : 
would frequently wander. e he opiates 
they had given her had not the deſired 
efecc - -.- 


She paſſed a night of burning pain and 
reſtleſsneſs ; the morning found her diſ- 
orders increaſed; ſhe became, frequently, 
ande | 


* 
7 


A. © 
+ 1 - 
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inſenſible of the objects around her; 
even her Edward was ſometimes un- 


known to her. 
The phyſician (who had remained 
with her all the night) conſidered it in- 
eumbent on him to inform the family, 
he thought her life (did not a very ma- 
terial alteration take place) in great dan- 
ger. He ſpoke to Mrs. Raymond, and 
begged her to ſoſten the painful intelli- 
gence to the diſtreſſed mother. 


Mrs. Raymond, wiſely, only informed 
her of part of the dreadful words 
He feared,” ſhe faid, did not the 
* ſymptoms take a favourable turn, that 
„there was ſome doubt of her reco-- 
4D 1 - 
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She knew, had ſhe repeated the opi- 
nion as it had been given her, Mrs. 
Walcot could not ſupport it; as ſhe did 
deliver it, the ſhock almoſt overcame 
nature. 


6 Then, ” faid ſhe, * we will die toge- 
5 ther — Dorbt of her recover 'y {—Merci- 
« ful God! oh, fave my child! but if 
* ſhe muſt fall, together will we go. 
„ vill not be parted from her. No, 
* my Emma, we will go to worlds where 
c there are no wretched Hargraves to 
« blaſt our proſpects of happineſs more.. 


Mrs. Raymond, with ſtreaming eyes, 


' begged her not to deſpair ; the ſymp- 


toms might yet prove favourable ; their 


darling might yet live, and be happy i in 
. this world. 


M.᷑rse. 
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Mrs „Walcot, with a look of 4 - 


ing anguiſh, ſhook her head, but in the 
preſence of Emma, endeavoured to re- 
' ſtrain her agony. She till truſted to 
Heaven. Still, hope remained with her 


at intervals ; and in dread ſuſpence, ſhe | 
awaited the period which was to decide 


= . the phyſician. 


Mrs. Raymond intreated him, not to 


communicate his fears to Edward. ir . 
* you do,” ſaid ſhe, «© we ſhall loſe both 


our ideen 


He admitted of its prudence: to 
increaſe Edward's diſtreſs and deſpair 


would, however, have been almoſt im- 
poſſible. His eyes were now fixed on 


her with wild anxiety; and now to Hea- 


ven, as if imploring its aſſiſtance. 
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At intervals, her ſenſe returned; when- 
ever it did, ſhe threw herſelf on his bo- 
ſom, and beſought him not to leave her. 


No, my Emma,” faid he, whilſt he 
kiſſed her burning lips, © never will ! 
leave you. When you leave this world, 
« will go with you :—but, oh, may 
the day be far, far diſtant.” 


After ſhort expreſſions of fondneſs, 
| her mind would again wander. On the 
afternoon of this day, the phyſician 


whom they had ſent for from London 
arrived. 


Atſter he had been informed of the 
particulars, and examined the. ſtate of 
her poor, weakened frame—he declared 
there was no proſpect of her living many 

8 days | 
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days longer. Here was the death-blow 
to all their hopes. His opinion and {kill | 

were their laſt reſource, and he ſaid ſhe. 
| could not lire. | 


Mrs. Raymondh1 heart died vithin- 
her as he pronounced his prediction: — 
to conceal it from Mrs. Walcot was im- 


poſſible. In terms as equivocal as ſhe- 


. could, ſhe imparted it to her. 


O my God!” exclaimed ſhe, claſp- 
ing her hands, and looking upwards, 
with horror and deſpair in her counte- 
nance, © haſt thou then forſaken me? 
“Hear the prayers of a wretched mo- 
ther. O yet reſcue my child, the child 
f my heart !—Never did ſhe offend 


« either thee or me Look down thou 


x * of mercy. Oh, ſpare my Emma, 
6 gor. 
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or let the rok which takes ber life 
& take mine alſo.” | 


With 1045 bordering on phrenzy, 
| ſhe returned to the bed. Edward was 
kneeling, his face pale, and eyes hollow, 
at the fide of it. One of Emma's hands 

 _claſpedin his, which it needed all the 

ſtirength his tenderneſs, would let him 
uſe, to prevent committing violence on 
her lovely face. Her other hand, the 


phyſician held. She appeared e almoſt 
tpent with her exertiong. 


Mrs. | Walcot atiered ſome words of 

agonized diſtreſs, but Edward heard 
them not. His head was dizzy, and 
burning almoſt to madneſs 3 and his 

eyes, drained of all their: tears, fixed in 
eager, deſpairing fondneſs on his Emma. 
Towards 
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Towards the evening, nature appear- 
ed to be ſpent, and with her eyes half 
ſhut, ſhe ſunk into a ſhort repoſe, 


What was Edward's rapture of joy, 
when, on awaking from it, ſhe caſt her - 
eyes on him, and ſaid, © Is it you, my 
* dear Edward Alas! you faid 
« you would not leave me, but it is 


long time ſince I laſt ſaw you; 1 1 


—— 4 have had a thouſand — dreams 
« ſince you left me. 


7 1 . I ſaw the wicked Har- 
. © grave plunging a ſword in your bo- 
4 ſom, whilſt a number of frightful . 
* people held me, and prevented my fly- 
“ ing to your aſſiſtance. I muſt have : 
« ſlept a great time - pray do not leave 
© me  again—for have ſuch a dread on 


: my | 7 
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my mind, 1 88 die with fear, if you 
= « are not with me. 


Edward's heart beat with eeſtaſy, to 
hear her talk thus calmly. His coun- 
tenance became in a moment altered; 
bis eyes were lighted up by hope; and 

he caſt them, ſwimming with a prayer 

of thankful gratitude, to Heaven. Se 


« Do 1 not fear any An; Rte 
ſaid he; I will not leave you for a 
moment — here is ur mother—we will 
s all protect and comfort you——How is 

« your head, m7 love Does it A 

Lache?“ 


Oh, very, very badly,” ſaid ſhe, 
and my throat is ſo parched, I can 
8 ſcarce breathe or ſpeak—Pray, give 

| = me 
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me ſomething to drink —let it be very 
« cold.” 


After drinking ſome cooling liquor, 
ſhe ſtall complained of her throat“ It 
« burnt,” ſhe faid, « as if it were on 
« fire; but ſhe bas, apparently, void 
of any other pain than that in her head; 
which ſeized her immediately after the 
ſhock her declining frame had received 
from Edward's unexpected return, and 
which had never leſt her. e 


| She remained thus for nearly two 
hours—She frequently ſpoke, but her 
voice became fainter and fainter, 


Edward thought the ſtate of almoſt 
lifeleſs weakneſs ſhe was in, was only 


the effects of her delirious exertions. 
The 
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The phyſician feared, though he did 


not expreſs his opinion, differently. | 


Finding her laſſitude overpowering 
her, ſhe ſaid—* Do not be alarmed, my 


% deareſt Edward, but I can feel the 


* hand of death is on me; my inſide 
c ſeems to have totally died _ 
0 3 — 


« For God's fake,” exclaimed Ed- 


ward. „ talk not thus, Emma! The 


9 hand of death on you ! | Oh, no, no, 


« no! it is your fever makes you feel 


weak and relaxed. You are getting 
* better, talk not of dying.” 


7.66 © No,” ” ſaid ſhe, « my heart is bro- 


. Long have I prayed for death, 


« and Heaven has at laſt heard my 
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prayers. I have the kn owledge that 


you ſtill love me, and I die contented 


and happy. 


* You know, Edward, you have fre- 


quently ſaid, that when we were part- 


ed by death, we ſhould meet again, 
and live together for ever; therefore 
do not grieve, my deareſt Edward, I 
„ only bid you adieu for a ſhort time. 
Did it pleaſe God, Oh how happy I | 
ſhould be to ſtay with you! but it 
cannot be ; my heart has long been 

breaking, and now that you would 


comfort and heal it, 


ing. 


© O Edward! when I have left this 
world my poor child ſhe is inno- 
cent and helpleſs—ſhe is y child, | 

« not. 


n © en e oats. Poe th. get 
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not the wretch's—be a father to her, 
60 my Edward—Oh forget ſhe ever had 


A 


* any Other! 


She appeared almoſt exhauſted, and 
; ſpoke ſo faintly, ſhe could with difficulty 
be heard. 


Mrs Walcot ſtood by the fide of the 
bed, her hands claſped together, unable 
to ſpeak, with ſo piteous a look of agony 
and diſtreſs in her countenance, that 
the heart muſt be made of ſtone, which 
- would not have wept for her. 


„ My dear mother,” did Emma, 
Oh let me kiſs your dear lips once 
« more. We muſt part, my mother, 
* but we ſball meet again.“ ; 


6 No,“ 
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« No,” cried Mrs. Walcot, © we will 


% not part—Heayen will have ſome 


„ mercy on me—l feel it will—it will 
* take us to itſelf together.” 


Pray do not grieve fo,” faid Emma; 
« I am going to heaven, my deareſt 
© mother, but a little time before you F 
« and Edward—we ſhall all meet. Were, . 


6 and all be e 


As turned we ping eyes on Ed- 
ward“ Farewel, Edward, ” ſaid ſhe, in 
a voice which was but juſt diſtinguiſh- 
able; © 1 feel the chill of death through 
6 all my veins Oh do not look ſo!— 
« Merciful Heaven! Oey my dear 
Edward and my Exhauſted 
by her efforts to eat the ſentence 
her head fell back on the pillow—her 
e : e 
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eyes cloſed—her pulſe beat tremulouſly 
 —ſtopped—gave a ſight throbbing re- 


turn—and——went for ever. 


Here let me, for a while, throw down 
my pen; my eyes dimmed with tears, 
and my breaſt wrung with agony. 


Thou lovely vitim of a ſenſual brute, 
| what words can give an adequate idea 
of thy ſweet virtues! How ſhall I re- 

count the gentle goodneſs of thy ſpot- 
leſs heart—thy. harmleſs aQtions—the 
ſmile of innocent beneficence, with 
which thou regardedſt all around thee! 
Let the tears, the bew ailings of the dif- 
trefled—the widow—and the fatherleſs, 
recount thy excellencies. Never was an 
act of charity adminiſtered ſo ſweetly as 
by thee: not a peaſant who lived near 

the, 
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_ thee, but, when he offered up a prayer 
to Heaven, mentioned thy name in it. 
Oh, why, why !——But whither am I 

ſtraying! Thou, Heaven, who haſt heard 
the prayers of the oppreſſed and the fa- 
therleſs laviſhed on her—and who haſt 55 

ſeen the leaſt movement of her mind— 
and knoweſt her purity dealt to her 
the cup of trial; and what thou doeſt, & 

tis our duty to bow down to and reve- 
rence. 


1 return to my tale of miſery with a 
heavy heart, 


Mrs. Walcot 1 was conveyed infenfible : 
to ber apartment. 
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wildly gazing on the face which was 
wont to look on him with ſuch tranſ- 
ports of 88955 re. 


f The attendants entreated him, with 
tears ſtreamin; 8 down their cheeks, 
leave the room. | 


Arouſed by their repeated prayers, he 
ſtarted into the madneſs of frenzy. He 
tore his hair, ſtruck his head violently, 


and flung himſelf on i the | lifeleſs form of 
his Emma. 5 0 


© Touch me if thou dareſt,“ ſaid he, 
with diſtraction in his look and manner. 
& Here will I ſtay for ever—the: force 
< of thouſands ſhall not tear me from 

% my Emma—1 will die on theſe dear 
6. * lips—No, my love! here will I breathe | 
x c my 
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e my laſ. We wall not be parted, my 
Emma. 


Keep off wretch,” faid he to the phy- 


fician, who: fook hold of his arm, and 
begged him to confider how fruitleſs his 
grief muſt be; to recolle& he was a 


man; and beſought him to leave the 


room. « Leaye the room !” repeated N 
* what, and leave my Emma! No, 
. barbarian, never. 1 wil hold her 
« thus folded i in my arms, and die with To 


4 her.” 


He kifſed her lifeleſs lips, i called 
wildly on her name. © Oh ſtay a few 


4 minutes,” exclaimed he, © and I will 


« come to thee. Wilt thou not anſwer _ 


* me, Emma? O horror, horror, hor- 
566 ror! ſhe is dead!” 


The 
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The violence of his agitation was too 
much for nature, it overwhelmed her, 
and he fell ſenſeleſs back. 


He was immediately bled; and in a 
ſhort time became again ſenſible of his 
miſeries. He ſtruggled with thoſe who 
were with him; and demanded, fran- 
ticly, to be carried to the chamber of 
his Emma, but was detained by force. 


During the 18 night, his:aGions 

continued alike deſpairing; ſometimes 
' throwing himſelf on his knees, and pray- 
ing Heaven to permit him to join his 
Emma in death : at other times tearing 
| his hair, beating his breaſt, and curſing 
the hour of his wretched birth. 


'The 


| 

+ 
' nn 
THE MANSION HOUSE. 5 >, 9 
The morning found him exhauſted 1 


by exertion, laying on his bed, drowned 
in tears, and beſeeching Heaven to take 


pity on him, and not part him from his 1 
Emma, but ſuffer the kind hand of death _ [ jy 
- -t6 viſit him alſo. 1 | 17 


In this manner he continued, with 
little variation, throughout the day. He 
vuVould ſometimes ſtart up and walk fran- | 
ticly about the room, declaring, if na- 

ture did not afford him relief by death, 
he would himſelf put a period to an ex- 
iſtence he could no longer endure, 


Mrs. Walcot lived only in her Em- 
ma; ſhe was already almoſt broken 
hearted by her ſufferings, and her death 
overpowered her entirely; her whole 
maſs of blood was turned. She was _ 
Vor, II. . conveyed 
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conveyed to her own apartment lifeleſs, 


and ſcarcely breathed throughout the 


following day, on | which ſhe breathed 
her laſt. 


In this ſeaſon of death and affliction, 


there was no one capable of ſuperin- 


tending the meaſures neceſſary to be I 
taken. I was then juſt returned from, 
I bope, my laſt wandering, and although 
pierced to the heart, by the untimely 
fate of the friends, who ever had the 
firſt place in my affection, arouſed my- 
elt and gave the neceſſary orders. | 


| The unhappy Edward's frantic de- 
ſpair brought on a fever, and in a happy 
delirium he, for a time, forgot his 
woes. TT 1 


Long 
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Long before his recovery, I had the 
mournful taſk of followingtothe peaceful 
grave the two victims ofunhridled paſſions 
and ſorrow. Never did my heart, which 
[ thought ſufficiently tempered by reli- 
gion and philoſophy, blecd with ſuch 

agonized pangs. 7 


Both the coffins were carried toward 
the family vault at the ſame time, fol- 
lowed by myſelf, and all the diſtreſſed 
villagers 1 in the vicinity of the manſion 
| houſe, | i 


In a folemn, undiſturbed filence, we 
proceeded to the church. Prayers were 
read in a tremulous voice by the village 
parſon; and J obſerved, and loved and 
revered him for it, twice he took off his 
„ Hi wſpecdacles, 
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ſpectacles, and wiped his eyes, ere 10 
could conclude the ſervice. 


Never did my ſoul ſo proudly enjoy her 
innocence as at this moment: the fmgll 
pariſh church all the objects around 
concurred to make the ſcene awful be- 
yond deſcription. In the centre of tie 

aiſle were the two coffins; on one a 
plume of white, on the _ of black, 
feathers. 


Wbilſt I looked at them, “ Now. 

« vice,” ſaid I to myſelf, © now come 

„ and boaſt of thy ſeductions of thy 
< arts. Oh wretch! what haſt thou 10 
« anſwer for! Perhaps, whilft thy hel 


& leſs victims are now appearing . 
= the face of Han, who has kindly as 
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mitted them to fiile him Father, thou 
art laying a new plan of villainy for 


the deſtruction of ſome other inno- 
cent: but the day, wretch, wwi// come, 


the preſence of thy inſulted Father: 


when it doez—Oh what will be the 
terror the affright of thy guilty foul: 
then will all thoſe, whoſe felicity 
thou haſt deſtroyed, appear before 
thee; thou wilt turn away thy face, as 
they relate their tales of woc, with 
horror; and will be ſtruek down to 
receive the puniſhment of all thy 


villainies, whilſt thy innocent victims 


receive conſolation for all their trou- 


bles an hundr ed-fold. 


The ſervice ended, and we proceeded : 


to the entrance of the yault, in which 
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were to be depoſited the loyely remains 
of the angelic Emma, and her kind, 


peneficent, beſt of mothers. 


As I took my laſt view of the coffins 
which encloſed them, my grief over- 


powered me. In vain I called to my 


aid religion—philoſophy. In vain I re- 
fle&ed they were ſet out for a ſtate of 


ſelicity but a ſhort time before the 
friends who mourned for them. Nature 
would have her due—T turned aſide my 

| head, and wept bitterly. 


The poor villagers, with fobbing ex- | 


clamations of grief and deſpair, bid a laſt 
farewel to the relicks of the patronck 


they adored, 
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As we returned homeward, their grief 
overcame the bounds of reſpect they had 


preſerved in our way to the church; 


each recounted an hundred acts of the 
benevolent kindneſs of their dear ladies, 


and retired to their reſpective homes 


_ drowned in tears and lamentations. 


As for me, I had a taſk of difficulty 
and pain to go through, for which my 


ſorrows made me very unfit to conſole, 
and perſuade to bear life, the diſtracted 
Edward. 8 1 


I was conſtantly in his chamber, It 
was not until four days after the heart- 


rending ceremony of interring the re- 


mains of the ſweet Emma and her mo- 
ther, that his reaſon was reſtored. 


H 4 Weaxk 
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Weak and exhauſted, by a long and 
raging ſever, the violence of his paſſions 
was for the preſent, in ſome meaſure, 
allayed. 


[ took this opportunity of conſoling 
him-—I ſhed tears with hum—tears of 
anguiſh, Heaven knows—over the me- 
mory of his adored Emma: but remind- 
ed him of her being only gone a ſhort 
time before him: that they were not 

parted for ever, but would, in compari- 
ſon to the eternity of their happineſs 
with each other, in a ſpan of time be re- 
united. I told him of his Emma's 
daughter: : I begged him to live for her 
ſake. The dying requeſt of her 8 
Was, 0 Be a father to my child.“ 
beſought him to think himfelf ſo; to 
fee in the helpleſs infant, only the 
dau ghter | 
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daughter of his Emma. I reminded 
him her baſe murderer yet remained 


unpuniſhed. I prayed him to live, were 


it only to have vengeance on him; the 


laws of the country afforded ample ven- 
geance, have recourſe to them. 


In the day of weakneſs and fickneſs, 
theſe arguments had double force, He 
determined to endeayour to bear e 


Eco be a father to the orphan daughter 


of his Emma—and hurl the puniſhment 
of his guilt on the wretzh who had blaſt- 


ed her happineſs and her life. 


It was ſeveral months beſore bis 


ſtrength was ſufficiently returned for 


him to be able to leave his room; when 


it was, the joint perſuaſions of his mo- 


ther and myſelf, had not power enough 
Hs to 
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to make him walk out. The face of a 
man—eruel, baſe man—was death to 
him; and his mind would gloomily have 
brooded over his troubles, until his rea- 
_ ſon, perhaps, would have entirely left 


him. 


We exerted to the utmoſt our a 
vours to ſooth his deſpair. Health 
ſcemed at length to live again within 
him; but his happineſs, his Fi n were 
buried with his Emma. 


His roinit Gill had ons affection be- 
fide grief and by degrees, as his health 
returned, it increaſed to be revenged 
on the wretch who had cee his 
Emma. 


Without 
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Without any previous diſcourſe, he 
one morning deſired me to procure, by 
the following day, a Carriage to convey 

bim to London. 


I begged he would ſuffer me to ac- 
company him. He thanked me, whilſt 
a tear gliſtened in his eye, for my offer, 
: but infifted on not troubling me. | 


SY entreated him not to refuſe ; and at 
length gained his compliance. 


I was fearful he would ſeek revenge 
| with his ſword; and were I with him, I 
might prevent it, and might perſuade 
him to leave the puniſhment of the 
wretch to the injured laws of his coun- 
try; but were he with no friend to re- 
ſtrain his impetuoſity—I knew his heart 

| on © panted 
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panted for revenge—I knew the enthu- 
ſiaſm of his courage—and trembled ſor 
the conſequence. | 


On the following morning, attended 
by the anxious fears of his mother, we 
ſet out. 


The carriage in which we delle. ” 
was a poft chaiſe; it was followed by a 
ſeryant on horſeback, who had been the 


faithful attendant of all my travellin gs 
and dangers. 


For the firſt day of our journey, no- 
thing remarkable occurred. Edward 
hardly ever ſpoke: a tear ſometimes fell 
down his cheek; but, alas! he had wept 
until he had few remaining tears to 
1717171 3: 1s 
ES On 


THE MANSION HOUSE, 157 


On the morning of the ſecond day's 
journeying, the driver informed us there 
was a road lay acroſs the country, 
which, if it was agreeable for us to go, 
would be much nearer than the high 
one. 


Edward's eyes, as he approached the 
"metropolis, ſeemed to glow with impa- 
tience, he deſired the man to go the 

1 neareſt way. 


Me had not proceeded above a cou- 
ple of miles, when, as the carriage drove 
paſt a ſmall houſe, which was not far 
diſtant from the edge of the ſcarcely 
beaten road, we were alarmed by a vio- 
lent ſcream, and could plainly diſtin - 
guiſh a female voice, imploring 5100 
ance. | 


Edward's ITS 
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Edward's whole frame ſhook with agi- 
tation; he ſeized his ſword, and leaped 
out of the chaiſe; I followed him; we 
ran toward the houſe from whence the 
ſcream of diftreſs iſſued, and knocked 
with repeated violence, but it was not 
_ anſwered: the ſcreams were now re- 


doubled. 


Edward waited not many moments, 
but forced the door open, and entered, 
followed by myſelf and the ſervant. 


The firſt object that preſented itſelf, 
was a man in a livery; we demanded _ 
the occaſion of the cries we had heard ; 
Edward waited not for his anſwer, but 
puſhing him afide, flew to the room: 
from whence they had proceeded. - 


The 
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The man attempted to run after, and 
ſeize hold of him, but I ſtruck him to 
the ground, 


We followed Edward, and beheld a 
| beautiful young woman ſtruggling with 
a man, who, aſſiſted by an old (diſgrace 
to the word) woman, was endeayourin g 
| to force her honour. 


"Hank his ces fark ling with fat, 
unſheathed his ſword, and flew at the 
wretch. 


_ 8 one was drawn; but Ed- 
ward's rage, before I could fly to his aſ- 
ſiſtance, had diſarmed the raviſher, and 
had buried his ſword in his body. 
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TP be wretch fell, exclaiming, he was 
Killed. 


c Thank Heaven,” cried Edward, © I 
© have brought one monſter to the 
« ground! Look down, thou heavenly 
« ſpirit of my Emma, and ſmile on me.” 


« Of thy Emma!” ſaid the wretch, 
who lay weltering in his blood on the 
floor; © why thou art not doſt thou 
« mean Emma Walcot * 


55 c Emma Walcot!“ repeated Edward, 
his lips quivering and cheek pale : 
“ Merciful What then thou art the 
« wretch who deſtroyed her innocenee? 
8 Thou haſt not half puniſhment enough 
| « yet. Mr. 


He 
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He lifted up his word, and would 
| have thruſt it in his breaſt; but the poor 
wretch's liſting up his hands, and be- 
ſyeching him to have mercy, reminded 
him he was a fallen enemy. 


Muyſterious, ever-wiſe Heaven, who 
 knoweſt all things, and enſnareſt 
their own nets, the lawleſs, and the ſe- 
ducers of innocence, this was another 
inſtance of thy all-ſeeing prudence 
thou conductedſt the injured Edward to 
the reſcue of endangered i innocence, in 
the which thou makeſt the wretch, who 
had deſtroyed his Emma, fall beneath 
his revenging arm; not a day paſles 
over our heads but we have ſome in- 
ſtance to remind us thy ways are the 
ways of unerring wiſdom. 
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The wretched Hargrave: lived not 
above an hour, before he expired in an 
agony of horror. At the approach of 


death, he, with claſped hands, begged 


the 8 of Edward. 


«© Of what uſe,” ſaid Edward, cc « will 
« my forgiveneſs be aft Hear ens. 


The thought of. an . to Heaven 


frack him with terror and horror. 


« Alas | 75 faid be, «] cannot pray 


« I have ſinned too much never can I 
« be heard—Oh, that I might but live 
“over again—I would do ſuch acts of 


4 yirtue—but I cannot, and 1 ſhall ſoon 


© be plunged 1 in pains, in torments.” 


| The 


% 
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The laſt half hour of his miſerable ex- 
iſtence he ſpent in diſtracted ravings. 
He called on the ſpirits of Emma, and 
of all whom he had injured, to have 
mercy on him. 


Atſter again beſeeching Edward to 
forgive him (which he ſo far granted, as 
to pray Heaven might) he, in a writhing 
agony of mind and body, vu 3 


We turned from the Hocking 1cene 
with diſguſt, and were retiring to our 
carriage when the young woman, whom 
we had reſcued from the hands of the 
fallen wretch, beſought us not to leave 


-- . = Nr ie that dreadful houſe, 


edo her with as aſſuring her ſhe 
might place reliance. on our protection, 
ud MY My 1 
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and aſked her, hiches the would wiſh | 
to be conducted. She named the reſi- 
dence of a parent, from whom ſhe had 


been betrayed, the fad, by a baſe ar- | 
tifice. 


Triumph ſparkled in Edward's eycs 


as we proceeded on our journey towards 


tit. He was too much occupied by the b 


deed of juſtice his Heaven- directed arm 5 
had juſt done, to obſerve her features : 
5 as tbe * into the carriage. : 


e to 8 ” 
in the courſe of her anſwer lamenting | 
the diſtreſs and deſpair her father muſt 


. plunged in, he turned towards her, 


and recollected the daughter of the old 
man whom he liberated, when confined for 

8 debt by a man of ys who had made 

5 _ that 
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that his laſt reſource for the fedudtion 
| of his daughter. 


ce And was this the wretch,” ſaid he 
to her, © who impriſoned thy father, 
and made thy innocence the price of 
© his releaſe : ii 


She wa it was. 


5 Execrable villain ! Pp? exclaimed he, 
4 whither did not his crimes extend 
c“ But he is no more—My hand has 
Z planted a dagger in his breaſt, and I 
8 Am contented. PE ET. 


He . after her father, and the 
ſtate of their circumſtances, ; 


- She 
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She ſaid, her father was alive, but that 
15 flekneiz and ſorrow for the loſs of her 
dear mother had made the infirmities of 
old age advance rapidly; that his little 
| trade, i in which Edward had fo kindly 
re-eſtabliſhed him, had been attended 
Vith the bleſſing of Providence, and had 
proſpered beyond their hopes ; ; that un- 


il the preceding day they had been 


happy, although Sir William Hargrave 
had found means to convey frequent let- 90 
ters to her, offering to ſupport her in 


* ſplendour and magnificence, if ſhe would 


conſent to the gratification of his wiſhes 


: —but that ſhe had always ſent back the... 


b letters ſhe received, unanſwered, and 
when not deceived by a counterteaton : 
hand-writing, unopened, 
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Her father had, ſhe ſaid, on the yeſ- 
terday been ſent for to a place at ſome 
_ diſtance upon buſineſs, and ſhe had re- 
mained at home. Her father had not 
been gone long before a woman came 
in: an hackney-coach, and told her he 
was ſuddenly taken ill, and had ſent to 
defire ſhe would come immediately to 
him. 


| Vnfuſpicious it was a ſcheme. to be- 


tray her into the hands of the abandoned = 
wretch who had fo often inſulted her, 


ſhe hurried into the coach, and left the- | 
- care of the houſe to a little girl who 
3 lived with them as ſervant. 


| She was no ſooner in the coach, ſhe 
ſaid, than it drove furiouſly off, and 
Popped + not until it arrived at the houſe 


from 2 
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from whewwe dh had been fo happily 
reſeued * Edward. . | 


She was conducted to a room, the 


door of which was immediately locked ; 
victuals were brought her in the even- 
ing by the old woman, who to the queſ- 
tions of terror ſhe Oper, made no 
| anſwer. 


v 


| She ft uppoſes the wretched employer 


of her was by ſome accident prevented 
from coming to perpetrate his horrid de- 
. fign, as he did not arrive above half an 
| Hour before Heaven f 
ber; he had ſpent it in vainly offering 
to heap riches on her, if ſhe would no 
55 ma bis deſires. : 


nt us to reſcue : 


f% 
£ 
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But finding all his offers ineffectuiil, 
: bad proceeded to force, when we hap- 
pily were paſſing, and poured the ven- 


geance of juſtice on his wretched head, 
while in the actual commiſſion 85 new 
crimes. 0 4 


Jo reſtore this young woman, with 
unſullied innocence, to the arms of her 
diſtreſſed parent, was the greateſt plea- ; 
ſure Edward, in his pitiable Rate of 4 
mind, could 1 receive. | = 


We found the poor old man reduced 
to the depth of deſpair. Edward en- 
| tered w with his er in | his band. 


After the tranſports of the firſt | em- 
| | brace, in a few conciſe words, ſhe re- * 14 
| lated her ſtory. He threw himſelf 1 
| . . 1 „ 


7 
„ GIO — I py 
— — — — S — = 
* 


170 THE MANSION HOUSE. 


his knees before Edward, called him 
the preferver of him and bis children; 
ſor all the comforts they had in this 
world, they were, he ſaid, indebted to 
him. Edward begged him to ariſe, and 
proſe him to his boſom, _ 


We fiaid but a ſhort tire with this 
happy parent. Edward would have ſtaid 
longer, but his n mind was in ſo agonized 
a ſtate of ſorrow, that he. could not bear 
the proſpect of their happineſs, = 


4 Alas!” faid he, as we proceeded | 
| in the chaiſe to an inn, which 1 had di- 
rected the man to drive to, « there was 


25 no friendly hand to arreſt his accurſed +*W* 


0 * life, win he e my: Emma. 
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“O miſerable wretch that I am , why 
do] bear exiſtence and yet, added 
he, „* I am happier than I was—1 have 

frabbed the wretch to the heart, and ? 
* have now nothing elſe to do, than to 


look forward to the day when 1 hall 
0 again meet thee, my Emma,” 


00 Yes,” fold I, cc you have—you have 
0 daughter let us in the inſtilling 
6. principles of virtue into her breaſt, 


« ceaſe to feel with ſuch acute pain the 
00 forrow of the paſt.” 1 | 


Two days journeyin g brou cht: us again 8 
to the Manſion Houſe. 


Edward, his checks fluſhed with a 
temporary tranſport, met his mother, 
| e told her he had with his own. en Es 


— 
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taken the life of the Mönter who bad 
WONT ed his Emma 5. 


The fades che ſhocked | her; 


and whilſt ſhe owned his crimes do- 
manded the forfeiture: of life, wiſhed 
ſome other arm had taken it than Ed- 
ward's. e 


He ſtood acquitted: for it by the laws 


of the country, and by his own con- 


ſcience: he was convinced, that Heaven 


ſtruck the blow, and that he was only | 
its inſtrument, and felt not a moment s 0 
remorſe... 


| We watched with tender anxiety over 


his health, and endeavoured to diſpel the 
gloom of his mind, but in vain—he ne- 


ver during the day left his 1 
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night he walked—he was then in no 
danger of meeting man, whom he de- 
teſted and abhorr © <A 


We every night repaired to the tink 
of his Emma, and fat by it for hours. 
His fancy would, during theſe ſolemn 
viſits, become ſo bewildered, that he 
would frequently ſpeak to, and fancy is 
Emma heard and: awered him. 


His melancholy was finals and I ne- 
5 ver interrupted it—he lives only with 
the hope, the proſpect of 1 joining his 
Emma; and daily prays that joyful pe- 
riod may not be far diſtant: happy in 
the reflection that he thinks it will not, : 
he paſſes ſome hours of greater tranquil- 
iy than I feared he ever would. 
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We together ſpend the day in 1 ug 
cating the daughter of his Emma: he 
forgets ſhe ever had any father—by that 

fond name ſhe calls him. She accom- 
panies us to the vault which encloſes. 

the aſhes of her adored mother. 


Me learn her to weep with us at the 
5 mention of her name. She reſembles 5 
her in her beauties and in her virtues. 
Ob, may ſhe not in her misfortunes !— 
Jo ſhield her from them, ſhould Hea- 
ven hear the prayers of the lingering 
Edward, and reſtore him to the embrace 
of his Emma, never, never to be parted 
; again, ſhall be my taſk. 


S Mayeſt thon, hs : Father, g ſmile On 
my endeavours. O may the interceſ- 


| 
| 
| 
. 
N 
| 
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THE 


fions for her daughter's happineſs, of the 


ſa 


inted Emma be heard and granted, 


before old age has brought me to the 


Oh, may I ſec they are. 


” 


rave, 
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